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THE ILLUSTRATED SPORTING AND DRAMATIC NEWS. 
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RAILWAYS. 


WESTERN RAILWAY. 
THE SHORTEST ROUTE TO EPSOM. 


EPSOM SPRING RACES, 


On TUESDAY, 22nd April, and WEDNESDAY, 23rd. April. 
Frequent Trains will run during these days from Waterloo, Vauxhall, 
Hammersmith, Kensington, West Brompton, Chelsea, Battersea, and Clap- 
ham Junction Stations to EPSOM. : 
On both days Ordinary Fares, as follows, will be charged to Epsom from 
9.0 a.m., up to and including a Train ,at 11.20 a.m. from Waterloo (11.17 
a.m. from Kensington) and from Epsom after 6.0 p.m., viz. :— 


QouTE 


1st Class. 2nd Class, 3rd Class, 
Single Journey..... p 1s. 9d. 1s. 2d, 
Return Tickets..... 2s, 6d. 2s, 2d. 


Passengers holding Ordinary I 
return from Epsom until after 6,0 p.m. on each of the Race Days. 

Special ‘Trains will run from Waterloo, Vauxhall, Clapham Junction and 
Wimbledon Stations to Epsom after 11.20 a.m, till 1.20 p.m., returning from 
Epsom after the Races, from 4.0 p.m. till 6.0 p.m. 4 i 

Special Fares from Waterloo, Vauxhall, Hammersmith, Kensington, West 
Brompton, Chelsea, Battersea, Clapham Junction, and Stations on the Lud- 
ssate Hill Line during the times the Ordinary Trains are suspended. 

To Epsom and Back i = va pee Baits 
To or from Epsom... Ste < A oD ww. 4s. Od. 

The last Special Direct Train will leave Waterloo (stopping at Vauxhall) 
for Epsom at 1.20 p.m, punctually on each of the Race days, 

Trains leave Kensington for Clapham Junction (calling at Chelsea five 
minutes later) at 8.29, 8.48, 9.12, 9.33, 10.15, 10.55, 11.17, 11.4Sa.m., and 12.15 
p.m., in connection with Ordinary and Special Trains to Epsom. é 

Tickets may be procured at the West End Office, 30, Regent-street, Picca- 


J rs. Pratt and Barbrook, 28, Conduit-street, W.; Golden 
Cross, Charing Cross ; Messrs. Gaze and Son, 422, Strand ; Exeter Buildings, 
Arthur-street West, E.C.; and at the Waterloo Bridge, Vauxhall, Clapham 
Junction, and Kensington (Addison-road) Stations, 


4\PSOM RACES, April 22nd and 23rd. 

The only route to the Epsom Downs Station on the Race Course, the 
quickest and best route to the Races, is by the BRIGHTON RAILWAY 
trom London Bridge, Victoria, Kensington, Clapham Junction, Liverpool- 
street, Whitechapel, &c. 

FREQUENT CHEAP AND EXPRESS TRAINS. 

The Last Express Train will leave Victoria and London Bridge 1.20 p.m., 
and Kensington 12.46 p.m, 

A Through Special will leave Whitechapel at 12.0 noon on each day for 
Epsom Downs, Passengers will also be booked from Liverpool-street, by 
the 11.50a.m. Ordinary Train, to join this Special Train. 

J. P. KNIGHT General Manager. 

London Bridge Termiuus. 


eM SPRING MEETING. 
RAILWAY ARRANGEMENTS, 


EXPRESS and CHEAP FAST TRAINS will run as usual from VIC- 
TORIA and LONDON BRIDGE Stations to the EPSOM DOWNS (Race- 
course) Station, 

For the convenience of passengers wishing to book beforehand, the 
Brighton Sompany’s West-End Office, 28, Regent Circus, Piccadilly, will 
remain open until 10 p.m. on the evenings of Monday, 2ist, and Tuesday, 
22nd inst., for the issue of tickets, and affording general information, 


ANDOWN PYAR K CoLsUL Be 
SECOND SPRING MEETING 
On THURSDAY, FRIDAY, and SATURDAY, 2th, 25th, and 26th April. 


Frequent Trains will run from Waterloo, Vauxhall, Hammersmith, Ken- 
sington, West Brompton, Chelsea, Battersea, and Clapham Junctions Sta- 
tions to ESHER, returning from ESHER after the Races. 


Po ee .—ANCHOR LINE: DIRECT ROUTE 
TO INDIA. 
FORTNIGHTLY SAILINGS. First Class Passenger Steamers fitted up 
expressly for the trade. Qualified Surgeons and Stewardesses carried. 
From Glasgow. From Liverpool. 
.. Saturday, April 26. ...... Saturday, May 3. 
Saturday, May 17. Saturday, May 24. 
.. Saturday, June 7. Saturday, June 14. 
Sail punctually as advertised. Apply for berths 


First Class, 50 Guineas, 
or handbooks to Henderson Brothers, Union-street, Glasgow, and 17, Water- 
street, Liverpool; J. W. Jones, Chapel Walks, Manchester; Grindlay and 
Co., 55, Parliament-street, 8.W. ; or to Henderson Brothers, 19, Leadenhall- 
street, London, E.C 


RYSTAL PALACE.—Dr. CARVER, the GREAT 


AMERICAN MARKSMAN and CHAMPION RIFLE SHOT of 
the WORLD, is now exhibiting his Marvellous Rifle Shooting DAILY, 
ut Two and Half-past Five. For full descriptions of Dr. Carve.’s 
wonderful feats see the Field of March 29th, Bell’s Life of March 80th, and 
Sportsman of March 26th :—*‘ What will be thought of a man using a rifle as 
a shot gun, and consequently reducing his killing circle to the size of the 
bullet, who, without aligning the sights, but simply by marvellous obedience 
of hand to eye, hits a moving object 18 times out of twenty? Bare 
In spite of wind and snow he broke 89 glass balls out of 100 . . . He 
smashed 50 in 1 min ec. . . . Hehit11halfpenniesoutof13... . 
The public will have opportunities in the Crystal Palace grounds of 
judging of the merits of this most marvellous man.’’—/ield, March 29th. 
‘* Hitting a flying glass ball with a bullet is an immensely more difficult 
achievement than shattering it with a heavy charge of shot...... So surely as 
the coins soared aloft were they drilled through with bullets......Assuredly 
such consummate skill was never before displayed in England, or perhaps 
anywhere else.’’—Sportsman, March 26th. ‘‘ He went through a most ex- 
traordinary performance. It is 10 to 1 on his hitting with a rifle ball a small 
coin of the realm when thrown in the air. Rapid firing is his particular 
study. He maintained an almost continuous stream of fire. Numerous 
exhibitions of wonderful skill were given.’’—Bell’s Life, March 30th. 

M, 


Ho XA AP OS Use Re aU, 
WESTMINSTER. 


Open Eleven. Constant amusement till Eleven. 
THE BEST SHILLINGSWORTH IN LONDON. GRAND and 
SPECIAL ATTRACTIONS. 
Reappearance of BLONDIN Monday, 21st April. 
Blondin twice daily. 
La! La! Last week. 
The Renowned Lauri Ballet Troupe from Drury Lane. 
Ethardo’s Magniticent Combination. 
Raynor Brothers, the Universal Favourites. 
Pongo’s artistic personation of the Gorilla. 
Recital on the Great Organ by Mr. W. H. Handley. 
Grand Vocal and Instrumental Concert. Vocalists—Mrs. 
Hodson; Mr. J. de Lara Zulema, 
La! La! the Marvellous Phenomenon. Last week. 
this wonderful Performance). 
Admission One Shilling. 

ROYAL AQUARIUM IMPERIAL THEATRE,—Miss Litton, Manager. 
Every afternoon at Three, the celebrated VOKES FAMILY (special enter- 
tainment). THE ROUGH DIAMOND, followed by FUN IN A FOG. 
Every night at 7.30, MAN IS NOT PERFECT, followed at 8.30 by the 
success of the season, Goldsmith’s SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER; Mrs. 
Stirling, Miss Meyrick, and Miss Litton; Mr. Lionel Brough, Mr. J. Ryder, 
Mr. E. F. Edgar, Mr. H. Pitt, and full company. 


RIGHTON GRAND AQUARLUM. Now 
AJ on View, a fine PORPOISE. The only living specimen in cap- 
tivity. Sea Lions, with young one. Alligators and Crocodiles in their 
new cavern. Living Birds, and by far the largest collection of fishes in the 
world. New Terrace Garden and Promenade, the most elegant in the 
Kingdom. G. REEVES SMITH, General Manager. 


ST. JAMES'S HALL, PICCADILLY. 


THE FOURTEENTH ANNUAL 
EASTER-TIDE ENTERTAINMENT 


of the 
OORE and BURGESS MINSTRELS 
HAS AGAIN PROVED THE 
MOST SUCCESSFUL 
Amidst the Contemporary Amusements of the Metropolis. 
VIDE THE NOTICES 
WHICH APPEARED IN EVERY DAILY PAPER OF 
TUESDAY, APRIL 15th. 
It will consequently be repeated throughout the month of 


April 
EVERY NIGHT AT BIGHT O'CLOCK, 


Frank 
(All should see 


N 


and on 
MONDAYS, ) 
WEDNESDAYS, and at 3.and 8, 
SATURDAYS J 


Places can be secured at Austin’s Office, St. James’s Hall, without extra 
thatze. Fauteuils, 5s.; Sofa Stalls, 3s.; Area (raised and cushioned seats), 
2s.; Gallery (the most comfortable in London), 1s. Doors open forDay, Per- 
formances at 2.30, and for the Hyening Performances at 7.30. No fees. No 
charge for Programme, 


THEATRES. 


HEATRE ROYAL, HAYMARKET. 


ELLEN ; or, LOVE’S CUNNING, a new and original comedy-drama, 
in five acts, written by W. G. Wills, Esq., author of ‘ Olivia,” ‘* Jane Shore, 
&c,, &c. Stephen McCail, Mr. Howe; Walter North, Mr. W. Terris; 
Thomas Pye, Mr. Charles Kelly ; Abbé Plaque, Mr. G. W. Anson ; Andrew, 
Mr. Norman Forbes; Major Dale, Mr. Weathersby, Mr. Stubbs. Miss 
Osborne, Mrs. Brock, Miss E. Harrison, Mrs. Freer, Miss J. Roselle. Box- 
otfice open 10 to 5. Doors open 7.30; commence at 8. 


pce THEATRE.—Sole Lessee and Manager, 
Mr. Henry Irvine. 

Byery evening (except Wednesday), at 8.15, the LADY OF ‘LYONS, 
Claude Melnotte, Mr. Irving; Damas, Mr. Walter Lacy; Beauseant, Mr. 
Forrester; Glavis, Mr. Bellew; M Deschappelles, Mr. Cooper ; Landlord, 
Mr. Johnson; Gaspar, Mr. Tyars; Gervais, Mr. Elwood; Dupont, Mr. Cart- 
wright ; Desmoulins, Mr. Andrews ; Madame Deschappelles, Mrs.Chippen- 
dale; Widow Melnotte, Miss Pauncefort; and Pauline, Miss Ellen Terry.— 
Preceded at Gs by Cees BOOK THE THIRD, CHAPTER THE 
FIRST.—Box-office open 10 i 

HAMLET EVERY. WEDNESDAY UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE.— 
Stage Manager, Mr. H. J. Loveday. 


DELPHI THEATRE.—Sole Proprietor, Mr. B. 
WEBSTER. Sole Lessees and Managers, Messrs. A. andS.GATTI.— 
Every Evening at 8, THE HUNCHBACK. Miss Neilson, Miss Lydia Foote, 
Mr. Hermann Vezin, Messrs. C. Harcourt, Flockton, R. Pateman, E. J. 
George, F. Charles, Bernard, and Mr. Henry Neville. Preceded by A KISS 
IN THE DARK, and WHO SPEAKS FIRST.—Doors open at 6.30, com- 
mence at 7. Box-oftice open 10 to5. No booking fees. 


ATETY THEATRE, STRAND.—Sole 
Lessee and Manager, Mr. Joun Hortrnasueap. First nights of a 

new Burlesque, by Byron, called PRETTY ESMERALDA and CAPTAIN 
PHGSBUS OF OURS, whole Gaiety Company, at 9.15. Preceded at 6.45 
by Operetta, and at7.15 by UNCLE, Byron’s successful comedy. Open,6.30. 


Close 11. Prices from 6d. No Fees. Afternoon performances every 
Saturday, 2 to 5. 
Paes skaeeeas CROs vee @ Utes 


H.M.S. PINAFORE.—Every evening, this successful nautical opera, 
by W. 8S. Gilbert and Arthur Sullivan, by the original artistes; Messrs. G, 
Grossmith, R. Barrington, R. Temple, Clifton, and G. Power; Mesdames E. 
Howson, Everard, and Jessie Bond, at 8.30. Conductor, Mr. Alfred Cellier. 
Preceded, at 7.45, by CUPS and SAUCERS, Mr. G. Grossmith, and followed 
by the new Vaudeville, AFTER ALL, by F. Desprez, music by A. Cellier. 
Morning Performance every Saturday at 2.30.—R. D’ Oyly Carte, Manager. 


He oW) 0 MOAUN AO Vee Pak OPE 
EVERY EVENING at the ROYAL OLYMPIC THEATRE. 
Doors open at 7.15. 
THE WOMAN OF THE PEOPLE at 7.45. 


AUDEVILLE THEATRE. — First 

night of THE GIRLS. _ Every Evening at 7.30, ONCE AGAIN ; at 
8, an original modern Comedy in three acts, entitled THE GIRLS (first 
time) by Henry J. Byron. Concluding with A HIGHLAND FLING. 
Supported by Messrs. William Farren, Thomas Thorne, Garthorne, Brad- 
bury, Austin, Hargreaves, and David James; Mesdames Illington, Bishop, 
Holme, Richards, Larkin, &c. Acting-Manager, Mr. D. McKay. 


Pk ENG eee AAS RAD Ni Ried nage Oy 
Manager, Mr. WALTER GOOCH. 

Grand Revival (100th night) of Charles Reade’s IT’S NEVER TOO 
seis TO MEND. Every Evening at 7.45. Preceded by FAMILY 
JARS, at 7. 


[Piseh eese C20 702 Ris eI sreeh Ace shoe nye 
Mr. Hare, Lessee and Manager. 

Eyery Evening, at 7.45, COUSIN DICK. Mesdames Kate Pattison, C. 

Graham, M. Wenman. Punctually at8.15, THE LADIES’ BATTLE. Mrs. 

Kendal, Miss C. Grahame, Mx. Kendal, Mr. Herbert, Mr. Chevalier, and 


Mr. Hare. Concluding with UNCLE’S WILL. Mr. and Mrs. Kendal. 
Doors open at 7.15. Box-office hours 11 to 5. Acting Manager—Mr. Huy. 
Rl yl Behe les ONG TS El ASD Rec Hy 


Lessee and Manager, Mr. Cuarnes WynpHAM. 

Every Evening at 9, the enormously successful comedy, TRUTH, 
by Bronson Howard, in which Mr. Charles Wyndham will appear, sup- 
ported by Messrs. H. Standing, Carton, and W. J. Hill; Mesdames 
L. Vinning, M. Rorke, A. Della, E. Vining, R. Egan, N. Phillips, and Mrs. 
Stephens. Preceded at 7.30 by MEG’S DIVERSION, by H: T. Craven. 
Supported by Messrs. Carton, Francis, Tritton, White, and Geo. Giddens; 
Mesdames Hewitt, Edgeworth, and M. Rorke. New scenery by Ryan. 
Musical Director, Mr. E. Solomon. Box-oftice open from 10 till5. No 
booking fees. Doors open at 7, commence at 7.30.—Acting Manager and 
Treasurer, Mr. H. J. Hitchins. 


[PB cs THEATRE, HOLBORN. 
Managers.—Ho.r and Witmor. 

NEW BABYLON, by Paul Meritt.- Everyone should see. Tattersall’s, 
Cremorne, Goodwood, and the Collision at Sea. Miss Caroline Hill and 
double Company. Magnificent scenery by Thomas Rogers. Four extra 
rows of Stalls have been added. Acting Manager, Mr. J. W. Currans. 


OYALTY THEATRE.—Mr. Edgar Bruce, Mana- 
ger.—To night. at 8 o’clock, a new comedy, CRUTCH AND TOOTH- 
PICK, by Geo. R. Sims, and the Musical Folly, THE ZOO, by Bolton Rowe 
and Arthur Sullivan. Preceded at 7.30 by MAD AS A MARCH HARE. 
Mesdames Lottie Venne, Rose Cullen, Viola Dacre, Julia Warden, Hastings. 
Messrs. Edgar Bruce, C. Groves, Lytton Sothern, Esmond Saker, W. 8. 
Penley, Desmondete ; anda chorus of 40. Conductor, Mr. E. Solomon, by 
permission of Mr. Charles Wyndham. No booking fees.—Acting Manager, 
Mr. Augustus Harris, 


peotieen al ————__———————————— eee 
= 
Wis) Gaels Ob ASN 3 TA Bye A snk ely 3 
Proprietor, T. G. CLark. 

Great success of the Easter samme: Every evening at7, the new dram, 
TOT, OR, LOVE AND LIFE. Messrs. Dobell, F. Shepherd, Parker, Grant 
Syms, &c.; Mesdames A. Thomas, Denvil, Victor, Inch, Sennett, &c. See 
the Great Scene of the Thames Embankment by Night. Conclude with THE 
LAST STROKE OF MIDNIGHT, Messrs. James, Sennett, Monkhouse, &e. 
Mesdames Verner, Victor, &c. Dancing on the illuminated platform in the 
grounds.—Acting Manager, Mr. H. Spry. 


Bete eae THEATRE, HOXTON. 


Sole Proprietress—Mrs. 8. Lanr. 

Every Evening at a quarter to seven, the very successful Fantastical 
Drama, by E. Manuel, Esq., entitled, THE RABBI’S SON, or THE LAST 
LINK OF THE CHAIN, Messrs. J. B, Howe, Reynolds, Newbound, 
Towers, Drayton, Hyde. Mdlles.Adams, Bellair, Rayner, Newham, Pettifer, 
Followed by THE BROTHERS DARE, in their unrivalled entertainment, 
Concluding with ZINGARELLA. Messrs. Evans, Charlton, Bigwood, 
Lewis, Reeve, Payne; Mdlles, Brewer and Summers. 


LHAM BRA Ahab ADO MRS INS 10) ees 


LA POULE AUX GUFS D'OR.—EVERY EVENING, Mesdames 
Adelaide Newton and Constance Loseby. Messrs. Collini, A. Cook, 
L. Kelleher, C. Power, Mat Robson, and E. Righton. The Girards, M. 
Brunet and Mdlle. Reyiere, the celebrated Buffo Duettists. Three Grand 
Ballets. Mdlles. Gellert, Rosa, Imra Rokoh, and Signora Malvena Carallazzi. 
Prices from 6d, to £2 12s. 6d. Commence at7.30. Last two Weeks. 


Be a a oe ln ea eat el ee Lh anes Ah eer LS tre ee 
N ATIONAL STANDARD THEATRE, 
Bishopsgate. 

Immense success of the great; Olympic drama, THE TWO ORPHANS, 
Monday and following evenings at 7.15, THE TWO ORPHANS. Miss 
Ernstone and Mrs. Huntley, in their original characters of Henriette and 
La Frochard; Misses de Solla, Alice Rayner, Goward, and Brunton; 
Messrs, Chamberlain, Percival, Walton, Gardiner, Brunton, Heard, and 
Frank Huntley. Scenery by Mr. Richard Douglass. Conclude with a 

favourite Farce. 


ATR. BARRY SULLIVAN'S Annual Tour 


of England, Scotland, and Ireland. “SHAKESPEARE MEMO- 
RIAL PERFORMANCES,” at STRATFORD-ON-AVON, from APRIL 
23rd to MAY 3rd. Theatre Royal Hull, and Grand Opera House, Leeds, 
to follow. Business Manager, T. 8. Amory. 


-y AMILTON’S AMPHITHEATRE, HOLBORN.— 


Owing to important Engagements this successful seuson will shortly 
close. The successful holiday programme will be repeated at each perform- 
ance. New sketches. Nightly at 8. Monday and Saturday at 3 and 8. 
ZULU WAR, Battle of Isandula, Cetewayo, the Zulu King, military 
Kraal, Will shortly be; produced, The Defence of Rorke’s Drift. Other 
events in rapid succession. HAMILTON’S ENTERTAINMENT and 
Colossal ane. of Passing Events. The Afghan War, Storming and 
Capture of the fortress of Ali Musjid. O I CM Minstrels. War dance, by 
Zulu Warriors. Hair Brushing by Machinery. Prices from 6d, to 3s. 


EVANS’S. 
COVENT GARDEN. 


-Opgen at Eicur. 


Glees, Choruses, Madrigals and Part Songs by EVANS’S CHOIR. 
Conducted by Mr. F. JONGHMANS. 
The body of the Hall is reserved exclusively for Gentlemen. 
SUPPERS AFTER THE THEATRES. 
ADMISSION 28, 
Proprietor as ae aus Te oh op tn J. B. AMOR, 
CONTENTS. 
E. PAGE, 


PAG 
Sketches in the Hunting Field— 
a Huntsman .... .. 107 
Circular Notes.... 


Our Captious Critic 
Answers to Correspondents 
Races Pust.... ee 
A; Stud News ... 
«. 103 

*,° We are compelled to hold over for want of space our concluding 
notice of the Magazines for April. 


Next week’s Intusrrarep Sportinc Axp Dramatic News will contain 
amongst other high-class engravings the following :—‘‘ Not Quite a Hunter,” 
by J. Sturgess—Sketches from Pretty Esmeralda at the Gaiety Theatre, by 
Dower Wilson—The Duke of Wellington Hunting in the Peninsula— 
Taking the Stag—A Portrait of Miss Florence Terry—Scene from The 
Dragoons at the Folly Theatre—Disturbers of the Peace—An Anxious 
Moment—Shaksperiana—Sketches by Our Captious Critic, &e. 


HE LATE MR. PHELPS, ag SRD RS 

_ CANTWELL,” drawn from life by Matt. Stretch. A few proof 
copies on plate paper may be had, price One Shilling each, by post 1s. 1d, 
Apply to the Publisher, 248, Strand, London. 


HE ZOOLOGICAL SOCIETY'S GARDENS, 


- Regent’s Park, are OPEN Daily (except Sundays) from 9.0 a.m. to 
Sunset. Admission 1s.; on Monday, 6d.; children always 6d. Amongst 
the most recent additions are a young male giraffe and an equine antelope. 
The Picture Gallery is Now Open. 


RENCH GALLERY, 120, Pall-mall.—The 


TWENTY-SEVENTH ANNUAL EXHIBITION of PICTURES, 
the contributions of artists of the Continental Schools, including Corrodi’s 28 
Views of Cyprus. NOW OPEN. Admission 1s. 


pee Ne 
M® and MRS. GERMAN REED’S ENTERTAIN- 


MENT. St. George’s Hall, Langham-place. 

“ GRIMSTONE GRANGE,” a Tale of the Last Century. By Gilbert and 
Arthur A’Beckett. Concluding with OUR CALICO BALL, a new Musical 
Sketch, by Mr. Corney Grain. Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, and Friday 
at 8. Morning performances, Thursday and Saturday at 3. Admission, 1s, 
and 2s, ; Stalls, 3s. and ds. 


ILLINERY. Novelties of the season, 


black, and neutral cslours. 
JAY’S, Regent-street. 


ANTLES. Messrs. JAY’S New Mantles can be 


‘4. specially recommended for neatness and novelty in form and 
trimming. 
JAY’S, Regent-street. 


ODEL DRESSES. Messrs. JAY have a choice 
Assortment of MADE-UP DRESSES in SILK 
recognised fabrics of the season, anal all pi osha 
JAY’S, Regent-street. 


VENING DRESS. Black Net and Tulle. Messrs. 


JAY specially prepare for the season a variety of BLACK EVENING 
DRESSES, which they can confidently rec d ir correc 
of fashion ‘and economy in price. baste tangle steer song 
JAY’S, 
THE LONDON GENERAL MOURNING W. 
STREET Ww AREHOUSE, REGENT 


MR. STEDMAN'S MUSICAL AGENCY 


. (Established for the transaction of all Musical i 
Professional and General) 4 pauine 
12, BERNERS STREET, LONDON, W. 


TO CONCERT-GIVERS AND ENTREPRENEURS GENERALLY. 
M R. STEDMAN begs to inform Proprietors of 


Concerts, Secretaries of Institutions, and Entrepren 
that he is prepared to arrange for large or small paEeod of aetitee: ee ail 
positions in the profession, and for Concert Tours. All details of manage- 
ment undertaken without the slightest trouble to those favouring Mr, Sted- 
man with their wishes. Terms upon application. : : 


ORCHESTRAS AND CHOIRS. 


R. STEDMAN is prepared to. provid 
and ORCHESTRAS for de Say ane of ab Nee Hecaee 


R. STEDMAN will be happy to advise his clients 


upon all professional matters, confidential or otherwise, either b 
letter or personally, by previous appointm i 2. slets 
street, London, WwW. Li 2s ent, at his Offices, 12, Berners- 


HURCH FESTIVALS. — Mr. STEDMAN is 


prepared to make engagements with Choirmen and i 
conduct all necessary arrangements connected with cen Pest nis ibe 


zn Het or the country. Solo Choir Boys can always be supplied at short 


in white, 


SPECIAL NOTICE, 


Original Pictures, Drawings & Sketches, 


BY ARTISTS OF THE 


ILLUSTRATED SPORTING AND DRAMATIC NEWS, 


NOW ON VIEW AND FOR SALLE, 
IN 


THE GALLERY, 


ATTACHED TO THE OFFICES, 


STRAND, LONDON. 
ADMISSION FREE. 


A LARGE COLLECTION OF FINE PROOFS OF THE 
PRINCIPAL ENGRAVINGS 


Which have appeared in this Journal, printed on plate paper for 
framing, may be had at the following pulses pe 


Double Page Size, 2s.; Single Page, 1s,; Half Page, 6d, 
(Sent by post for One Penny each extra.) 
An Inspection is invited. 


In ordering by post please quote date of paper in which the 
pictures required apparent i 


148, 


ApRIL 19, isto. 
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Possessing all the Properties of the Finest Arrowroot. 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 
HAS TWENTY YEARS’ WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION, 


and is Unzquattep for Unirormiy Superior Quatiry. 


SCHWEITZER’S 


COCOATINA, 


Anti-Dyspeptic Cocoa or Chocolate Powder. 


teed pure Soluble Cocoa of the Finest Qualit 
on with the excess of fat extracted. ye 


HE FACULTY pronounce it “the most nutritious, perfectly digestible 
peverage for Breakfast, Luncheon, or Supper, and invaluable for Inyalids 
and Children.” Highly commended by the entire Medical Press. 

Being without Sugar, Spice, or other admixture, it suits all palates, keeps 
better in all Climates, and is four times the strength of Cocoas thickened yet 
weakened with Starch, &c., and really cheaper. Made with boiling water, a 

nful to a Breakfast Cup, costing less than a halfpenny. In tin 
paces at is. 6d., 3s., 5s. 6d., &. By Chemists and Grocers. 


Cocoatina a la Vanille 


4 delicate, digestible, cheapest Vanilla Chocolate, and may be 
oS eae taken when richer chocolate is prohibited. 5 vf 


H. SCHWEITZER and Co., 10, Adam-street, Adelphi, W.C. 


— 


THE ILLUSTRATED 


Sporting and Dramatic Melos. 


i 
LONDON, SATURDAY, APRIL 19, 1879. 


CIRCULAR NOTES. 


A NOVEL occupation has been suggested for tenors who 
fail to impersonate the heroes of opera to the satisfaction 
of their audiences. I was at Covent Garden the other 
evening with a friend who hunts a great deal and races a 
little, but has a very limited acquaintance with the lyric 
stage; and a new tenor made his début as Lionello. ‘‘ How 
do you like him?’ I asked, when the love-lomm young 
farmer had finished ‘‘ M’appari tutt’ amor.” My friend 
pondered for a moment, and then pronounced his critical 
opinion. “Tliked that sort of view-holloa he did just 
now ;’’ (the view-holloa was a cadenza introducing the high 
B flat) ; ‘‘that was very well done. I should think he’d 
make an uncommonly good Second Whip; nice musical 
voice to call hounds out of covert, isn’t it?” A second 
whip necessarily has other duties to perform besides calling 
hounds out of covert; such as sitting on his horse over an 
awkward country sometimes, and whether Italian tenors as 
a rule would compass such little difficulties is perhaps 
doubtful. It certainly never occurred to me to“look on 
Manrico or Elyino in the light of a possible Second Whip. 

——__@—____ 

To come suddenly upon such a heading as “A Fox 
Drive,’ while innocently reading the paper is calculated 
to make the reader think that he must be very ill indeed 
of a mental complaint, or that someone is being jocular. 
A famous M.F.H. was good enough to send me an Ame- 
rican—Ohio—paper last week, in which T find an article 
on this subject, and there is certainly no mistake about it. 
‘‘The Fox-chase yesterday, and full details of the Remark- 
able Events of a Remarkable Day ; showing how it is one 
thing to find a fox and quite another to catch him,” the 
affair is further headed ; and freely admitting this, I read on 
with wonder. After a passing compliment to Samson, the 
journalist who records these strange incidents explains 
how all the rank and fashion of the place turned out for 
the singular purpose of driving foxes. ‘‘ There were four 
grand divisions which were to march on the foxes, and 
drive them from their ‘dens’ to one common centre. 
Each of those divisions was to form a line five miles in 
length. They were to march at a given signal as directed 
by their officers. No dogs or guns were allowed, but tin 
horns, bells and pans, everything that would contribute to 
the harmony of the occasion was permitted ;” and a tem- 
porary M.F.H., under the title of Field-Marshal, dashed 
about in a buggy drawn by a rapid steed, to see that all 
was well. In place of the simple horn with which we are 
familiar, these fox-husters carried, and blew vigorously 
upon, silver whistles, trumpets, tin horns, and especially 
conch-shells, ‘“‘whose deep bass tone vibrated through 
the woods and made reynard quake in his den.” A 
prominent captain, in epaulets, carried a sword whose 
length would have provoked the admiration of Don 
Quixote. 

—————_» ——_- 


I ruryk it will be admitted that this is a pretty good 
beginning ; but there is more to come. On the columns 
marched, and on the description marches till it is broken 
by the heading, ‘‘“A Fox.” ‘‘Suddenly,” the sporting 
chronicler relates, ‘‘ there was a prolonged blast from the 
conch-shells, and a prolonged shout announced that two 
foxes had been started. One of them was lost, but the 
other, after hiding soveral times, was driven into a corner 
and surrounded. Reynard was in their power, and that 
portion of the line which could be collected rushed to the 
spot to see his execution. The captain tracked the crea- 
ture to his lair, He drew his long sword, and with an 
unearthly yell that was heard far above the din, raised the 
Weapon in mid air, The next ins@int it must have de- 
scended on the animal, whose days would have been num- 
bered. But at that instant, a tall, old Shaker, whose grey 
hair floated in the breeze, and who lived on this farm, 
gained the summit, and threw himself upon the captain, 
saying: ‘Don’t Idil him; it is my poor dog!’ The cap- 
tain looked af him with sword still uplifted, and then at 
the animal. Others who reached the spot did the same. 
Sure enough, it was a litttle red dog curled up pitifully be- 
side a log, The captain sheathed his sword and turned his 
back, while a groan of anguish rose from the sportsmen.” 
But there was better luck in store. From another part of 
the line arose a cry that a fox was on his legs—a real 
fox; and just then a hound which was being led by a 
string escaped from its master. The next instant, as the 
fox entered a hole, it was torn out by the hound, and a few 
moments later Field Marshal Harries stood up in his 
buggy and held the trophy by the ‘‘tail” to the view of the 

unters, Unfortunately the fox, having to all seeming a 
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sort of hereditary conviction that this was scarcely 
orthodox hunting, had the grace to die while being driven 
to Dayton. Anybody who likes can see the body, how- 
ever; and so successful is the hunt considered, that 
another was being organised according to the last 
accounts. 

—_»—___. 

THE cheery and colloquial article in the Times of Tues- 
day on the attempted assassination of the Emperor of 
Russia is really a miracle of ponderous silliness. Amongst 
other more or less sapient remarks the writer, commenting 
on such attempts, says: ‘Add, if you will”—it is in a 
chatty tone, addressing the reader personally, that he 
writes—‘‘the Transatlantic attempts at assassination, of 
which Mr, Lincoln was the most illustrious victim.” That 
was an attempt indeed: the same sort of attempt as when 
the Duke of Wellington attempted to win the battle of 
Waterloo. Attempts of this sort bear such a striking like- 
ness to accomplished facts that it is hardly worth while 
discriminating. between them. The writer has a hope to 
express concerning the Czar. ‘‘It is that the work his life 
may be permitted to accomplish if it runs to its natural 
end may be arrested by no frenzied or foolish violence of 
purblind men.” In other words, it is to be hoped that if 
the Czar dies a natural death some years hence he may 
escape being killed in the meantime. . This is what the 
article means if it means anything at all—which, by the 
way, is by no means certain. And this is the great journal, 
‘‘the Thunderer,” that was once a power not only in the 
State but in Europe! 

——_»——_—_. 

THE Chicago Field publishes nearly three columns about 
‘‘ Hunting in Patagonia,” and I wish that space permitted 
the reproduction of the very amusing, if not very sporting, 
article. The hunting was, according to English notions, 
shooting, and the special objects were geese. The first 
goose the writer fired at seemed ‘‘ to turn round” after the 
first barrel, but contemptuously declined to take any notice 
of the second, and flew on undisturbed. Then he passed a 
long time in beating his dog, and was unsuccessful in a 
long stalk after more geese. There were five friends with 
him, and they all sat on a log eating lunch, when 
““*Mark!’ shouted some one. Instantly we were on our 
feet with guns ready. Many, in their haste, held their 
sandwiches in their teeth. Five large geese sailed by, 
about sixty or seventy yards off. Twelve shots were fired 
at them and yet not one fell, Six men said ‘D it !? 
and the same six then laughed and sat down to finish the 
meal, which we did unmolested.” The writer’s bag in- 
cluded two robins when it came to be carefully counted in 
the evening. Next morning ‘all started off again, landed 
at Isthmus Bay, and saw five curlew. ‘‘ We (three of us) 
fired at them, two barrels apiece, but missed them,” the 
“hunter” candidly confesses. More by luck than judg- 
ment, apparently, the party contrived to loll a few small 
birds, and then they found a curlew. ‘‘ It took five shots 
to thoroughly all one,” the sportive correspondent says. 
“We wounded him again and again, still he kept making 
for the undergrowth of the island; at length we killed him 
outright.” One great merit the account has, however—it 
is probably not exaggerated, for the bags are nothing if not 
modest. 


———— 

PERHAPS readers will have the kindness to satisfy ‘‘ In- 
quirer’s’’ curiosity by sending him instances of authenti- 
cated jumps. The facts as to Flying Childers’ remarkable 
feat are not generally known and are often misstated. I 
once published in a popular monthly magazine an account 
of the jump, on the authority of the son-in-law of the 
man who bred the horse. He told me a capital story 
of how Lord Stamford; wanting a horse, came to the 
stables, was recommended to buy Flying Childers, 
and vowed that he would not have such a fiddle-headed 
brute in the stable. After the horse had won his big race 
Lord Stamford reproached the breeder for hiding his 
treasure, and was astonished to hear that ‘‘it’s the fiddle- 
headed brute your lordship wouldn’t have in the stable.” 
According to my informant the jump was not 39 feet, but 
nearly 41. Several letters, however, came from various 
quarters contradicting different points of the story. Pos- 
sibly some of my readers are acquainted with the real 
facts and can give them to ‘‘ Inquirer” as one example of 
what he. desires to know ? 

RAPIER. 


ATHLETICS, AQUATICS, CRICKET, &c. 


Fare and the Post Office authorities seem to band themselves 
together against me, whenever it is my luck to have to forward 
my weekly contributions through the agency of the latter. 
Having, according to special instructions from my Editor, laid 
myself out for something out of the common, I, last week, 
forwarded the pyecious document in two wrappers from 
Nottingham, and must leaye my readers to imagine my feelings 
when I perused the paper last Saturday and found but two 
wretched ‘‘pars’’ in an out of the way corner. The printer, I 
hear, was dangerous on the night of going to press, and no 
wonder ; whilst how I am.to make my peace with the Editor I 
scarcely can yet make up my mind. 

Cricket on Monday last, according to time-honoured custom, 
was fairly started for the season, and all over the country the 
Colts were on the qui vive. Unfortunately the weather has 
been as uncongenial for this favourite pastime as it possibly 
could be. A heavy fall of snow at break of day on Tuesday 
stopped play alfogether at Leicester and Nottingham, and I 
regret to state that the former match has been abandoned, whilst 
the latter stands postponed for Saturday next. 

After all the attempts of the Colonial press to argue away the 
dastardly treatment experienced by Lord Harris and Mr. Hornby 
the culprits have been well punished—a fact that will meet 
with the approbation of all sportsmen here and in the Autipodes. 

Should the weather improve I shall next week have plenty of 
cricket news to dilate upon, but at the time of penning these 
remarks, at Leicester a further fall of snow seems imminent. 

Last Saturday the Glasgow Club easily beat the London 
Highland Carmichael Club at Shinty by six hails to one. 
Not knowing much about the game I had better say no more. 

Now that Easter tide is passing away we must expect to hear 
something of the swimmers. ‘The honorary secretary of the 
Alliance Club has requested me to state that their season has 
commenced, and that the first club handicap will take place on 
April 30. 

For good genuine sport in the Midland counties, commend me 


to that promoted by the executive of the Leicester County Cricket 
Club on their new ground at Ayleston-road. Last Saturday the 
attraction was a hundred miles bicycle championship for £30 and 
a gold medal as first prize, ten soys. and a silver medal for second, 
five pounds for the third, and two pounds a-piece for any other 
competitor covering seventy-five miles. As might be expected 
there was a fine entry, and the following came to the post: W. 
Cann and F. L. Lees of Sheffield, Bradley, Keen of London, G. 
i. Edlin of Leicester, W. Phillips of Wolverhampton, A. 
Patrick of Wolverhampton, G. Waller of Newcastle-on-Tyne, 
H. Higham of Nottingham, and S. Rawson of Derby. ~ So 
wretched was the weather, however, that at the time appointed 
for the start scarcely sixty persons were in attendance. Space 
precludes my going into full details, suffice it to state that Phillips 
won by a hundred yards in 7 hours 23 min 5 secs; Lees being 
second and Rawson third, and that Cann, Keen, Higham and 
Waller all gained special prizes. 

The hon. sec. of the Civil Service Bicycle Club has forwarded 
me a copy of their book of rules which has been carefully com- 
piled, and being in the form of a pocket-book is a useful appen- 
dage to the outfit of any member. 

Entries for the open events at the Surrey Bicycle Club meet- 
ing at Kennington Oval, on April 26th, close on Saturday to 
the Hon. Sec. Mr. T. C. Budd, 2, The Terrace, Barnes. They 
consist of a ten miles scratch race and a one mile handicap, 
both of which should be well patronised. 

On Monday next, at the Agricultural Hall, Corkey, Hazael, 
Blower Brown, and Weston start for the six days’ champion 
belt, held by the first-named. All four are reported well, but 
Corkey must haye done some hardish work if he be fit, judging 
by his condition three weeks since. 


The public schools racquet matches take place this week, but 
as they are not concluded I cannot give the result until my next. 
Haileybury, R. V. and H. Steward; Winchester, F. A: Jones 
and T. H. J. Chitty; Rugby, C. F. H. Leslie and W. G. 
Streatfield; Marlborough, T. H. A. Law and H. Leach; 
Harrow, M. C. Kempe and Hon. A. de Moleyns; Cheltenham, 
W. C. Tonge and R. B. Muir; Eton, J. D. Cobbold and C. T. 
Studd; and Wellington, H. Y. Beale and H. M. R. Menzies 
are the entries, Eton being the holders. 


Collins’s billiard tournament at the Aquarium resulted on 
Saturday last in a win for Joseph Bennett, scratch, who then 
had to play his tie off with G. Hunt, 85 points, they having each 
won six out of seven games. It was a fine game, the ex-cham- 
pion winning by 69 points in one hour forty minutes. 

Young John Roberts has returned to England, and is soon to 
the fore with a challenge to concede 200 points in 3,000, on a 
championship table, for a hundred sovs. a side. ‘His cartel has 
been taken up by Joseph Bennett, and they play within a month. 

Despite the unfayourable weather, the competitors in the 
coming great matches both on the Thames and Tyne are doing 
their level best to get fit. I fancy Spencer, if he really means 
it, will beat Kimpster; and Nicholson, I think, will be too 
good for Emmett. 

A list, comprising no fewer than sixty-seven athletic mect- 
ings which haye been decided since my last, lies before me, and 
I think I may be reasonably pardoned a wish that I could for 
one week at least be absolved from treating of any of them. 
Brighton meeting was. far from a success, and will always 
remain such until strangers have a fair chance in the handicaps; 
whilst the Tunbridge Wells were just the reverse, the old 
Oxonian, O. R. Coote, being the moving spirit. At Arundel, 
Witney, Coventry, Godalming, Newmarket, Oxford, Leather- 
head, Dublin, Woodbridge, Coleshill, Oundle, Weston-super- 
Mare, Radcliffe, Bournemouth, and heaps of other places 
rvéunions were also decided, but to avoid giving offence I shall not 
particularise any of them. 

Eyen at Newcastle bowling has been at a discount owing to 
the severity of the weather. 

Nottingham Forest journeyed north of the Tweed on Satur- 
day last to meet the Glasgow Rangers, but were doomed to 
defeat, being beaten by three goals to one. On the other hand, 
the Queen’s Park (Glasgow) came south and met the Manchester 
Wanderers at Cottonopolis, the Scots winning with ridiculous ease 
by four goals to ni/. Birmingham also went to Ayr on the same 
day, and gave the local team a thrashing, after a fine game, by 
two goals to one. 

Another long distance championship has been started, Pro- 
fessor Beckwith haying offered prizes valued at £100, to be 
swam forin a six days’ championship swimming match at the 
Lambeth Baths, from Monday, May 19, to Saturday, May 25, 
to swim from 9 a.m, to 11 p.m. daily. I hear both Captain 
Webb and Willie Beckwith have already sent their entries. 


Rowell has returned from America with the belt won by 
O’Leary, and richer by some £6,000. Surely this is quite 
enough reward for him, andI for one cannot appreciate the 
hero worship of those who endeavour to gain for themselves, 
and him, a bubble reputation. To sum him up, Rowell is but 
‘(a jolly young waterman,”’ turned pedestrian, on whom fortune 
has smiled with extra bounty, and yet his followers would place 
him on a pedestal and banquet him like some distinguished 
warrior or statesman who had benefited not himself but the 
world in general. 

William Gale, everyone in the sporting world knows, is a mar- 
vellous walker and a genuine champion. He is now attempting 
a feat before which every past performance pales, viz., to walk 
2,500 miles in 1,000 hours, traversing five furlongs per quarter 
of an Lour for seven weeks, Sundays excepted, and yet with the 
exception of the leading journal, the old sleepless one, the eport- 
ing papers proper almost entirely ignore him; ver). sap. I am 
accompanying him asa judge and can guarantee the genuineness 
of the competition. We finished our first fortnight at Notting- 
ham on Saturday evening last, and before I take leave of the 
lace town I beg, with permission of my editor, to thank Mr. Bell, 
of the Cremorne Hotel, and his family, for their kind attention 
to Gale, ‘‘ Exon,” and his fellow judge. On Sunday evening 
we journeyed over to Leicester, where we were met by Mr. 
Buchanan, the obliging proprietor of the Victoria Rink, where 
we remain for a fortnight. We have had on the whole wretched 
weather, but Gale, I am happy to state, is very well, and con- 
tinues faithfully to turn out and perform the task he has set 
himself, in the presence of a select company. 

EXON. 


We have received from Messrs. Carter a valuable little 
pamphlet on the making and renovating of lawns, which pos- 
sessors of gardens will do well to procure. It deals with the 
preparation of ground, manure, seed-sowing, general manage- 
ment, weeding, and treatment for special conditions, such as 
lawns under the boughs of trees, lawns for croquet and cricket, 
and the renovation of old lawns, &c. 


Tue women’s walk at New York was brought to a close after 
143 hours’ duration. Of the eighteen starters, five finished, as 
follows :—Miss Bertha Von Berg, 372 miles 1 lap; Miss Bella 
Kilbury, of Hoboken, N.J., 351 miles 6 laps; Mrs. Ada 
Wallace, of New York, 336 miles 6 laps; Mrs. Rosa Von 
Klamasch, 300 miles; Mrs. Sarah Tobias, of New York, 
292 miles 6 laps, 
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CRAY-FISHING IN BERKSHIRE WATERS. 
By ‘Tue RrversipE STROLLER.’’ 


Havine recently been on a voyage of discovery as to the 
angling capabilities of certain Berkshire streams, some of which 
have a rising reputation amongst London anglers, whilst other 
had only local recommendations for being ‘‘very fishy,’’ I 
found myself, towards the end of July, at the house of a friend, 
who, though not one of the ‘‘ gentle brotherhood,” was pretty 
well posted in the ways of the craft. He voted angling too 
slow for his temperament—he ‘‘couldn’t understand how a 
fellow could potter about for hours at one spot by the river- 
side, unless he was sure of a succession of takes.’’ For his 
part, he thought there was some fun in cray-fishing, where you 
count takes by the hundred. Had I ever tried my hand at it? 
No, I had not. Well, what did I say to having a turn on 
Thursday night, which would be the Ist of August, and the 
day for the commencement of the legitimate cray-fishing 
‘season’? ? Of course, I would ; but why at night? Then f[ 
learnt that the cray-fish did not ‘‘moye’’ till dusk, and the 
largest were seldon to be caught till it was quite dark. So it 
was arranged that ‘‘ mine host’’ should provide the requisite 
tackle and bait, together with the services of a youth known as 
‘“‘Groggy’’ to carry the pail and the lantern, together with 
the spoil—if we got any. Miniature ‘‘freshwater lobsters ”’ 
(by the way mere babies in comparison with the ‘‘ spiny lobster ”’ 
of the rocky sea-coast, for the crayfish, or Astacus fluviatilis, 
must not be confounded with the craw-fish, or Palinurus guttatus, 
though Webster, usually so accurate, even as to natural history 


definitions, gives both names, craw and cray fish,. as identical 
species. 

P When the time arrived, I found that my Berkshire friend had 
secured the exclusive right, ‘‘for that night only,’’ to the 
waterside boundary of the garden of the Old Dog Inn on 
‘‘Shaw Water,”’ a piece of ground hemmed in by trees and 
washed on two sides by a fast running stream, full, as many of 
the Berkshire rivers are, ci. long, tough, ribbon-like water 
weed. However objectionatle this ever present weed may be 
to the angler, the excellent cover it provides for the cray-fish 
possibly accounts for the superabundance of these animals 
‘*yound and about that quarter,’ though the woodwork of old 
bridges and the crevices in stone work are said to be their 
fayourite haunts. The tackle consisted of a dozen heavy iron rings 
about 14in. jn diameter. Across each flat watch-glass shaped nets 
were stretched, with bits of leather in the centre on which to 
fix the bait. Each ring wassuspended by three strings to a 
length of water-cord wound round a wooden peg. The bait 
consisted of half a bloater or a lump of bullock liver, but I was 
informed the liver of a fawn was by far the most attractive bait 
the cray-fisher could employ. 

All being ready, we proceeded to the lower end of the stream. 
My friend then pointed out that it was necessary to work ‘‘ up 
stream,’’? for if one ‘‘put in’’ at the top of the water and 
worked down, the splash and concussion of the rings would be 
carried down by the running water, and so telegraph to the cray 
fish, which are very sensitive and cautious. Thus it was 
net after net was swung upon the end of a forked pole, and 
dropped silently into the water, at intervals of five or six yards’ 
distance, wherever an opening amongst the trees afforded access 
to the water, as we walked up the stream, the position of each 
net being indicated by thrusting the terminal peg into the ground 
through a square of thick white paper. This scheme saved a 


oppressive, the mercury was cupped at its surface, and falling 
somewhat rapidly. Instead of twelve, just double the number 
of nets were provided, and of somewhat larger diameter than 
those previously employed. As these nets were already baited 


with red herrings, our yehicle was pervaded by ‘‘an ancient and ° 


fish-like smell,’’ which proved more attractive to the domestic 
quadrupeds we encountered on our road than to its biped occu- 
pants. Waterproof coats and hats, with cow-hide knee-boots, 
constituted important items of our costume, for I was warned 
rough work was before us at the end of our thirty miles’ drive, 
if, as my friend hoped, we should be fayoured with a thundery 
night. Soon we were bowling along a good old-fashioned road, 
with quaint nooks and corners turning up unexpectedly to the 
right and left of us; here, wildernesses of gardens; there, high- 
gabled cottages, or formal red-brick almshouses, more aged in 
aspect than their inhabitants. After a while the range of Lam- 
bourne Downs burst upon our view. Next came ‘‘ Ridge Way ”’ 
and the Vale of the White Horse. On we drove, past Challow, 
Stanford, Shillingford, and so to Faringdon, where we stepped 
out to mount a pony trap we had hired to carry us and our 
impedimenta to and from our hunting-ground at Radcot. The 
sky was as stormy in aspect as the most inveterate cray-fisher 
could desire, and ere we reached the end of our three miles’ 
drive we heard thunder rumbling above the hill-tops. 

By eight o’clock we had commenced putting down the baited 
nets, and as we proceeded I noticed the river bed was more en- 
cumbered with debris of stone-work, old timber, and the roots of 
trees, and that the water was shallower and did not run so fast 
as at Shaw Water. Whilst giving our lures time to attract the 
coveted spoil I accompanied a farmer who had joined us to see a 
trap of another description “‘lifted’’? from an adjacent run of 
water that passed through his land. This trap consisted of a 


deal of searching out for the stations when the night grew dark, 
as it very soon did, and we had to grope our way cautiously 
along the river bank. Having laid all our traps, we returnea 
to the starting-point, when my friend withdrew the peg and 
gently slipping the fork of the rod under the string, he quickly 
but steadily lifted the first net, and with a deft motion swung it 
over the mouth of the pail, where ‘‘ Groggy’? tilted three small 
captives into that metallic receptacle; whereupon commenced 
such a scratching and scrunching as could only be represented 
by 500 blackbeetle-power. So we proceeded up the stream, 
sometimes finding more, at other points no captives; here a run 
of larger, there onlysmallfry, tillinthe course of a few rounds we 
discovered ‘‘the lay’? of the crayfish, and thereupon put our 
ntes closer together at those stations which gave the best yield. 
A sthe night grew darker, the averagesize of the captives became 
bigger, and we also found we were receiving the marked atten- 
tion of numberless bats, attracted to our presence doubtlessly by 
the glare from ‘‘Groggy’s’’ lantern. Once we were startled by the 
uncanny guttural, long-protracted whur-r-r-r-r-wur of a pair of 
night-jars or goatsuckers, that afterwards over and over again 
swooped close infront of oureyes. Just upon half-past ten our 
host informed us it was time for him to close house and grounds, 
as both were under license. On counting over our spoil we found 
we had bagged, or rather ‘‘impaled,’’ sixty-six crayfish, both 
great and small. 

As the result of our first night’s work did not satisfy my 
friend’s ideas upon the matter of good sport in cray-fishing’, he 
proposed a run over to Radcot, near Faringdon, where he 
knew of a spot prolific in these freshwater crustacea. Those 
whose notions of favourable weather for an outing might be 
formed on a rising barometer and a bright, sunny day would 
have objected to my friend’s weather-wisdom, for heavy bank 
of black clouds encumbered the horizon, the heat was 
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CRAY FISHING. 


sheaf of straw and withies, tied somewhat loosely at the ends 
but tighter in the middle where the bait, in the form of the en- 
trails of a freshly-killed rabbit, had been fixed. This sheaf had 
been laying in the water undisturbed for two days, and when 
raised by means of rope and prong and sharply swung upon the 
bank, on being cut open was found to be cramfull of crayfish, 
large and small. As soon as I returned to our own ground, my 
friend and I began to lift the nets. By this time it was just upon 
nine o’clock, and sheet lightning at intervals illumined the sky 
far and near with flickering purple flashes. The first haul 
proved the prolific character ot the water, for the nets were 
heavy with spoil, the average size of the crayfish being much 
larger than those we obtained on the previous occasions. As 
my friend instilled the necessity for making the most of our 
time, as we had come so far afield for our sport, the 
fun soon became fast and furious, some nets at favourite 
stations coming up with as many as twenty-six cray-fish at 
one haul, as I took the trouble to prove by counting, for as 
a rule we shovelled the contents of our nets into the pail with- 
outloss of time. And so the game went on till a distant church- 
clock solemnly announced the advent of midnight. As our sack 
was nearly full, and large drops of rain began ;to fall freely, we 
thought it better to rest content with our spoil and beat a retreat 
before the threatening storm burst upon us in its promised 
fury. Nets, pails, and spoil were quickly packed, and we were 
soon speeding back to Faringdon. © Arrived at our destination, 
late as it was, I could not rest content till I had satisfied my 
curiosity as to the absolute extent of our night’s take. On 
counting heads I found we had netted just upon one thousand 
crayfish within three hours from the time of lifting our first 
net, whilst as to size my friend informed me that they would 
average five shillings per hundred on the spot, probably a 
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higher if sold to a Bond-street fishmonger. As the female cray- 
fish is said to produce an average of 100,000 eggs at each breed- 
ing season, its cultivation would indicate a subject worthy of the 
attention of proprietors who hold sway over suitable streams. 


FINDING A TIGER IN THE INDIAN JUNGLE. 

Hunting trips in the Indian jungle entail no small degree of 
preparation. Stalwart skekarries have to be got together, all 
sturdy men and tried; baggage ponies to be loaded with tents, 
carpets, blankets, cooking apparatus, rice-bags, &c.; dogs to 
be got, huge creatures of enormous strength; and a store of 
provisions, with coolies for their conveyance, to say nothing of 
the drinks and the packing thereof. Then there are rifles to be 
selected, examined, and fitted with ammunition; and, finally, 
maps to be consulted, and routes to be agreed upon. The jungle 
has its glories of gorgeous birds and butterflies and luxurious 
vegetation, but during the intense heat of the day it seems to the 
Englishman’s ear strangely still. There is no chorus of rejoic- 
ing birds, no whispering of light breezes amongst quivering 
leaves, but in their place an entire absence of motion and a pro- 
found silence. Every living creature seeks refuge from the 
oppressive sun in the deepest and coolest recesses of the forest, 
and the exhausted hunter is glad to ayail himself of the grateful 
shade afforded by rock or tree, beneath which he and his com- 
panions are more than glad to rest and refresh. As the 
day advances nature appears to awaken from a noon- 
tide nap. The yoices of birds and the humming of 
insects, with a world of varied sounds, blend to give ani- 
mation to the scene, and as the sun sets the croaking of 
frogs, shrill chirps of swarming crickets, the whooping and 
chattering of monkeys, shrieks of jackals, howls of hyenas, cries 
of bats, trumpetting of elephants, barking of buck elks, and 
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now and then the distant roars of a prowling tiger, give the 
scene a character altogether fresh and sensational. But the 
hour at which the Indian forest shows at its best and loveliest. is 
that of early morning, when dew-drops sparkle and gleam with 
rismatic colours, and the colours — of the vegetation have 
wondrous purity and brilliance. Night comes ; and then in 
such a scene as we have feebly attempted to suggest rather 
than depict, under its varying conditions of morning, noon, and 
evening, the wary and experienced Indian hunter listens for 
the sounds which indicate the movements. of the larger 
imals prowling in search of prey. At last, in a low voice, 
eat whispers “Bagh-hy!” (a tiger). Not a leaf stirs or a 
gound is heard, and the less experienced woodland wanderer 
might put aside the idea as false; but presently there comes a 
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Some convenient place and time; a well-mounted gentleman is 
Sent off as ‘‘ fox,’? who picks out his own line of cowutry, leaving 
a trail of torn paper where he goes, and after a fair interval the 
field sets off after him. The fox, of course, often leads his fol- 
Owers over some queer jumps, and will often go out of his way 
and a clump of trees surrounded by a mud bank, into whic. 
© may lead them, and bring about the discomfiture of some 
unwary rider in the manner shown in the drawing. _ Paper- 
Fae are generally very popular amongst the ladies, who often 
show the astonished and admiring natives what Englishwomen 
are up to in the sporting*Jine. ‘The sketches from which our 


*ngraving is made were supplied by a correspondent in India, 


deer leaping by the spot-from which the sounds proceeded, and 
then, with a sudden spring from the tangled brushwood in which 
it had so long lain in ambush, forth darts the tiger on its victim. 


SCENES FROM ‘MADAME FAVART.” 

We have reserved these sketches of M. Offenbach’s Madame 
Favart, taken from the original performance, until the produc- 
tion of the piece in London, and readers may have an oppor- 
tunity of contrasting the original with the adaptation; a com- 
parison which will scarcely be found to the disadvantage of the 
little house in the Strand. The English representation is treated 
in other columns, both as a novelty and by the ‘‘Captious 
Critic,’’? and to say more of it on the present occasion would, 
therefore, be quite superfluous, 
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INDIAN PAPER-CHASE. 


WILL HE CLEAR IT? 

To Mr. Sturgess’s query the answer seems to be ‘‘ most likely 
not.’? The manner in which a horse gets his hind quarters 
over an obstacle which, to the lookers-on, appears certain to 
throw him down is very remarkable; but the horse in the 
sketch has hardly enough steam on to save a cropper, nor does 
the rider on his back look much like a real workman. Perhaps 
the horse is tired, and if so the rider has at any rate had good 


| awkward on the taking ott tuan on the landing side. 


giving his rider a very nasty fall. 
a horse will hit a bar with all four legs, and yet save the fall 
that seemed inevitable, and our friend in the picture may escape. 
Probably, however, he would have been nearer up at the finish 


pluck to go at this awkward jump; for the plank before the 
stile covers a wide ditch, and such a cutting is very much more 


A PAPER CHASE IN INDIA. 


Just now, while we at home have been enjoying the exciting 
pleasures of fox-hunting, we cannot help feeling pity for those 
less fortunate countrymen of ours, who, stationed in the plains 
of India, have to console themselves with reading the accounts of 
runs in the English sporting papers, and with the poor substitute 
for the actual chase in the form of mounted paper-chases. For 
all efforts to keep hounds healthy in an ordinary hot station in 
the plains during the summer have proved futile, and jackals as 
a rule give very poor runs, as they make at once for dry water- 
courses, ete., which renders riding after them more uncomfortable 
than exciting. Therefore, of late, it has come into fashion to 
have paper-chases about once aweek. A meet is arranged at 
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But 
pluck is not everything, though, no doubt, a very valuable 
ingredient in the composition of the qualities which go to make 
up a good rider to hounds. The chances are a great many to 
one that the horse who has only just missed the top bar with 
his fore feet will catch his hind legs and roll over into the field, 
Many of us know how hard 


had he avoided the awkward stile, and spent a few minutes in 
searching for a gap, or a weak place in the fence, 
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LADIES CELEBRATED IN THE HUNTING-FIELD.— 
No. VI.—THE HON. MRS. MALONE. 


Tr would be difficult to say at what age Miss Buller first 
made her way with ease and security to the other side of a 
fence, found theoperation exceedingly agreeable, and determined 
to repeat it at the first possible opportunity. It is certain, how- 
ever, that as quite a child the subject of our illustration dis- 
played all the courage and much of the skill for which she has 
since become remarkable among ‘‘ Ladies Celebrated in the 
Hunting Field.’? Her residence then was at Chevenage, in 
Gloucestershire, a district where any one with a love of 
sport can always find abundant chances of gratifying 
it. In 1874 the Hon. Mrs. Malone—who is a_ sister 
of Lord Churston—was married to Captain Malone, of Barons- 
town, late of the 12th Lancers, and, having gone to reside in 
Treland, found the West Meath and Meath the most convenient 
packs within easy reach, and has hunted almost exclusively 
with them. Mrs. Malone has not the faintest prejudice with 
regard to the sort of fences that are to be found in the countries 
where she hunts. Timber or water, bullfinches or walls, Mrs. 
Malone ‘‘takes them as they come’’ in the most literal sense 
of the term. Nor is she in the slightest degree par- 
ticular as to the sort of horses she may be called 
upon to ride, always [provided that they can gallop 
and jump. A horse very speedily finds out that when Mrs. 
Malone’s hands are on the reins it is most desirable, and in the 
highest degree wise, to do his best, and a horse is very much 
too intelligent an animal not to take a hint and act upon it. 
Withal Mrs. Malone is extremely fond of and kind to horses, 
who appear to reciprocate her attachment to them, and do their 
very best to place her where she likes to be—in the front of the 
van. Of course accidents will happen, and we are not sure whether 
it was Mrs. Malone, or her sister, the Hon. Mrs. Greville-Nugent, 
who hada very nasty fall, broke two ribs, remounted, and finished 
the race—an act of courage which surely has few parallels. Lady 
Parker’s plucky riding, with a broken collar-bone, is the only 
similar instance with which we are acquainted. Three days a- 
week—with a decided preference for six, if possible—Mrs. 
Malone never fails to hunt’ when in Ireland; and she differs 
from the majority of ladies who ride, in having a keen appre- 
ciation of what hounds are doing. To say that the Hon. Mrs. 
Malone is as courageous as she is skilful in the saddle is to use 
superlativeterms of admiration, but nevertheless simply abare re- 
cord of the true state of the case. Asahorsewomanthe Hon. Mrs. 
Malone shines conspicuously among the very best riders that 
Treland can produce, and we have great pleasure in including 
her in the gallery of Ladies Celebrated in the Hunting Field. 


THE HARRIERS OF MR. HICKS, M.P. 


For many years past country gentlemen in Cambridgeshire 
have generally been at pains to provide sport for their friends, 
tenants, and neighbours, and the present member for the county, 
Mr. Edward Hicks, is certainly not the sort of man to let so 
excellent a custom fall into desuetude. Long before Mr. Hicks 
had any Parliamentary aspirations he was known as a Master of 
Harriers, having succeeded a former M.P., the late Mr. J. P. Allix 
in his seat in the saddle, as more recently in his seat for the county. 
Of the gentleman who may be called the originator of this pack, 
“The Druid” wrote, in ‘Silk and Scarlet ’’:—Peter Allix was 
a first-rate performer, and where he should be. By his friend he 
was familiarly called ‘Scratch-face,’ as, if a weak place in the 
fence was not handy, he would rather take a bullfinch than lose 
his ground.’”’ For some years after the death of this most 
popular man, his brother, the ‘‘ Waterloo Colonel,’’ hunted the 
country, and it was under his régime that the present Member 
began to figure prominently. : 

After Colonel Allix, for some years Flack managed the 
hounds under Mr. Hicks’ direction, but on the death of Flack 
the present Master took the whole duty upon himself. Bonny 
Lass, Foreman, Brevity, and Buxom, Joker, Tuskie, and other 
hounds—representatives, many of them, of the best blood in 
the kingdom—have helped to make the reputation of Mr. Hicks” 
harriers. During the last season it is needless to say that 
the weather has interfered sadly with sport; but in 1876-77 
and 1877-8 these harriers rarely had a badday. Since January, 
when Mr. Hicks had the honour of being returned unopposed, 
he has been frequently prevented, by Parliamentary duties, from 
getting out with his own pack. This has, however, in no way 
interfered with his hounds; and though ‘‘ the Squire’’ may be 
missed, it cannot be doubted that Cambridegshire electors will 
appreciate the sacrifice he makes in abandoning sport in order 
to fulfil the task he has undertaken. 


AFTER A MOUNTAIN STORM. 


Mountain scenery is perhaps even more beautiful in wet and 
stormy weather than in fine. To see the ragged masses of clouds 
veiling the mountain tops and sweeping in gloomy majesty along 
their rugged sides, giving now and then gleams of sunny slopes 
beyond or beneath them through wind torn openings, or to 
mark the rainbow’s prismatic charms of colour relieved so 
brilliantly against their soft grey folds, is delightful. The 
peasant, smoking at his cottage window, is evidently enjoying 
some such glorious prospect, and the children have come out to 
share his pleasure in their more sportive mood, of which even the 
goats partake—after a mountain storm. 


HUMOURS OF THE SPRING. 


Spring-time in merry England has been sung by poets in 
many a winsome lay, and by Tom Hood the elder in an ode more 
nearly akin to the spirit in which Mr. Blachford has treated it 
in our page of varied sketches. Robert Browning, under the 
sunny sky of Italy, wrote :— 

Oh, to be in England 
Now that April’s there, 
and dwelling on the delights of spring envied ‘‘ whoever wakes 
in England to see the brushwood sheaf round the elm-tree bole 
in tiny leaf,” &c., &e. But during the present month we fancy 
many of us must have varied the burden of the poet’s yearning 
to :— 
Oh, to be out of England 
Now that April’s here, 
for north-east winds and icy showers have so far not contributed 
over largely to our enjoyment of ‘‘spring’s delights.’? "Winter 
time is past, yet winter lingers’still, as loath to leave as the spring 
seems loath to come. 


MR. GEORGE FOX. 

The subject of our illustration was born in Houghton-street, 
Strand, at the beginning of the year 1847, and ten years later 
began the career of a professional vocalist. That such a young 
man should be able to speak of over twenty years’ experience 
will seem strange; but so itis. Amongst other boyish engage- 
ments, for some time he sang at Lincoln’s Inn Church, and 
made his first appearance on the stage at the Royalty Theatre 
as the Fool in King Lear when he was thirteen years old. Soon 
after this Master Fox’s voice, of course, broke, But he had 
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musical ability which did not depend upon the condi- 
tion of his larynx, and was enabled to earn a_liveli- 
hood by playing the pianoforte or violin, as circumstances 
rendered most remunerative. Having always had a fancy for 
the stage, however, at 17 years of age Mr. George Fox obtained 
an engagement at the Marylebone Theatre as ‘utility’? ; and 
on the return of his voice was raised to the vague, but possibly 
dignified, position of ‘‘singing walking gentleman,’’ a term 
which implies performance in farce, tragedy, comedy, burlesque, 
melodrama, opera, ballet, &c., &e. Mx. Fox was then alternately 
actor, vocalist, violinist, pianist, organist, and had a prospect 
of a paying engagement offered, would have been ready to 
paint scenes or play the trombone; and it may be added, 
there is abundant reason to* suppose that whatever he did he 
would have done well. In 1870 he made his first bow as an 
English opera singer in the part of Corrigan in Sir Julius 
Benedict’s admirable opera, The Lily of Killarney. His upward 
progress was rapid, and one day Mr. Fox’s singing attracted 
the attention of Mr. Sims Reeves—need, we add, no mean judge— 
who has since then remained the young baritone’s heartiest 
friend. Mr. Reeves engaged his protegé for his tour of ballad 
opera, and whenever the great tenor appears in this species of 
entertainment, Mr. Fox may almost invariably be found, an 
engagement for next September showing that Mr. Reeves has 
not yet regretted his choice. Perhaps Mr. Fox’s most notable 
performance hitherto has been his singing of ‘‘ Hlijah”’ at Exeter 
Hall, and his success he attributes mainly to the patient and 
inyaluable lessons his generous friend and mentor gave him. 
Such instances of kindness are not often known to the public, 
but Mr. Reeves’s friends could mention many similar ones. 
Mr. Fox—who is, by the way, entirely self-taught, both as 
regards harmony and orchestration (a remarkable natural 
aptitude giving him success where nine hundred and ninety-nine 
in a thousand fail)—now chiefly devotes himself to concert sing- 
ing and composition. A wonderfully humorous and appropriate 
setting of Nursery Rhymes, though not one of his principal 
works perhaps, must not be omitted from the list, which 
includes the popular cantata, ‘‘The Jackdaw of Rheims”’ (a 
setting of the ‘‘Ingoldsby Legend’’), ‘‘The Bells,’ ‘‘ John 
Gilpin’’ (a new and very successful composition), two Masses, 
Christmas Carols, and some sixty or seventy songs. Mr. Fox 
has done much good work, and better still may be confidently 
anticipated. 


FOXES IN TREES. 

The correspondents who have been good enough to write on 
this subject are begged to accept hearty thanks for their kind 
communications; but they will be the first to admit that the 
question of ‘*‘ Foxes in Trees’? may now be regarded as finally 
settled. A concurrence of testimony as to the existence of the 
‘« phenomenon ’’—if so it pleases the incredulous to term it—has 
been adduced, no less an authority than the Duke of Beaufort, a 
Master, and, in Masonic phrase, a Past Master, of the sport, 
having been good enough to record his experiences, extending 
over a period not far short of half a century. His Grace’s 
long and interesting letter in the last number of this 
journal must be taken as having set the matter at west. 
A man who has never seen a fox ina tree may express his doubts 
that foxes are ever found there; but his doubts are no more 
than the expression of a belief. A man who has seen foxes in 
trees, on the other hand, does not deal with beliefs and doubts, 
but with simple and solid facts, As it happens, Mr. Moore, 
whose drawings frequently appear in these pages, has a personal 
experience to record, and his forcible manner of doing so will be 
noted in another place. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 
(To the Editor of Tur InuustrarEp Sportive AND Dramatic News). 
BIG JUMPS. 


Srr,—I have read with much pleasure the most interesting 
series of letters that have appeared in your paper on the subject 
of ‘‘ Foxes in Trees.’’? I could have sent you one or two instances 
from personal observation, but think that when so undeniable 
an authority as the Duke of Beaufort has spoken there is no 
more to be said. It occurs to me, however, that you may be 
able and perhaps willing to afford me some information on a 
point concerning which I am particularly anxious to have some 
authentic details, viz., the measurement of jumps which 
horses have cleared, either in the hunting-field or in steeple- 
chases. Perhaps you would very kindly permit this letter ‘ 
to appear in your columns—I need hardly use the conventional 
term ‘‘yaluable columns,’’ for I fancy the value of your paper 
must be felt by all yourreaders. Possibly some of your nume- 
rous correspondents might have the goodness to tell me what I 
want to know. I may add that I desire the information for the 
purpose of proving certain facts with regard to the structure 
and capacity of various quadrupeds, native and foreign. I am 
told that in no country of the world are there to be found more 
wonderful instances of a horse’s powers of something approach- 
ing not distantly to flight; but the answers I have received to 
questions about Flying Childers and other famous jumpers vary 
very much in important details, and I am desirous of starting at 
least on well-assured premisses. If you can help me I shall be 
greatly obliged, and beg to remain, sir, yours obediently, 

Inquirgr. 


Sim,—TIf you care to publish the following story, for which I 
can youch, you are welcome:—An uncle of mine living in 
Edinborough had a horse called ‘‘Tommy;’’ and, being a 
golfer, he often had occasion to drive him to Musselburg. 
About half-way there is a village called Jock’s Lodge, which 
boasts of an inn, and one day Tommy was regaled with a 
pint of bitter ale, which he much relished. Since that day he most 
obstinately refuses to pass the inn without his refresher. A 
friend of mine not knowing Tommy’s proclivities once drove him 
down the same road, and nearing Jock’s Lodge. Tommy showed 
signs of stopping. My friend laid on the whip. {Tommy kicked. 
Confound the brute, what’s up? cried my friend. | ‘* Yer woant 
git by ere, till he’s had his wet,’’ a yokel who was looking on 
explained, and his prophecy turned out correct. The horse was 
well known for his drinking propensities and hatred of the whip. 
—Yours, &c., Nemo. 

London, 16th April, 1879. 


Ir is the intention of the Race Committee to do their utmost 
to improve the Durham course, and recently Mr. John Osborne, 
of Ashgill, attended Durham, and went over the running 
track with the Race Committee. Under Mr. Osborne’s advice 
the Race Committee have extended the rails of the town turn 
further towards the baths, and have thus modified the sharpness 
of the angle at which the turn was negotiated, whilst it will, by 
the taking in of something like one hundred yards of additional 
ground, enable the light-weight jockeys to. recover themselves 
and be ready for the turn,at the cricket field turn, which, as a 
rule, in the former shape of the course, they were not able to be. 

Dr. Lococr’s Purmonic Warers instantly relieve and rapidly 
cure Asthma, Consumption, Bronchitis, Coughs, Colds, Shortness of Breath, 
Phlegm, Pains in the Chest, Rheumatism, and taste pleasantly. Sold by all 
druggists at Js. 14d., 2s, 94., 4s, 6d., and 118, per box.—[Apy7.] 
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THE DRAMA. 


HAYMARKET THEATRE. 


Mr. Wills’s new play in five acts, Likn ; or, Lov€s Cunning, 
was produced for the first time at the Haymarket Theatre on 
Monday evening. In an ‘‘ historical explanation’’ appended to 
the programme the public are informed that the- period of this 
play is placed in the year 1746, when Charles, grandson of the 
English king, James II. (called by his enemies the young Pre- 
tender, by his followers, Prince Charlie), made a daring invasion 
of Scotland and England. Having raised an army in the High- 
lands he actually marched to Derby. Here the chiefs of his 
army seemed to have lost their heads, and, contrary to his wish, 
retreated back to Scotland, and from this retreat his cause was 
virtually lost. The Government aroused themselves, The Duke 
of Cumberland, brother to King George, was hastily summoned 
from the Continent, and pitched his camp at Nairn, to await 
reinforcements. It was then that the Pretender, hoping to take 
him by surprise, planned a night march upon the Duke from: 
Culloden, but he was foiled in this last gallant effort. The 
Duke was secretly apprised of it, and the demoralised Highland 
army were dropping about the roads from sheer exhaustion, 
hunger, and want of sleep. In this state the Duke’s army came 
upon them, and massacred them in thousands, the Prince escap- 
ing with nothing but life. At this period there was a large 
advent of the persecuted Jesuits into England; while at the 
moment the play is laid many were imprisoned, banished, and 
in mnminent danger of their lives. The public will no doubt be 
grateful for that scrap of history, but we cannot say that it does 
much. to help us to understand Mr. Wills’s play, which, although, 
in five acts, leaves the audience considerably mystified as to the 
motives governing his leading characters. 

The story of ‘‘ Hllen’’ runs as follows :—Ellen M‘Cail is the 
daughter of an old curiosity-dealer in Scotland, and she has 
had certain love passages with Walter North, an officer in the 
Pretender’s army, which have seriously compromised her in 
the eyes of her father and friends. North, it seems, has left a 
letter signed by two credible witnesses that the girl is innocent, 
but in the meantime she is considered guilty, and her father ig 
glad when a Mr. Thomas Pye, a yainglorious and mendacious 
gentleman, who is always bragging about being entrusted with 
State secrets, is willing to marry her, and, as he phrases it, make 
an honest woman of her. North, however, comes in disguise, 
and would be taken but for the warning given him by a Jesuit 
priest, the Abbé Plaque, an old tutor of Ellen’s. Foreseeing, 
apparently, that Walter North will get into mischief again, the 
Abbé obtains a promise from the authorities that North’s lite 
shall be spared #f certain information is afforded them. This 
the Abbé proceeds to obtain by making Ellen coax it out of her 
lover, while the Jesuit is concealed beh®d the tapestry. North 
then rushes off into the arms of Cumberland’s soldiers who haye 
followed him, and he turns and somewhat illogically denounces 
Ellen as a traitress—why, we are at a loss to conceive. Then 
comes the fatal fight of Culloden, and North, who appears to 
haveytaken part in it, is pardoned, as arranged by the Abbé; 
but he disdains life on such terms, and once more denounces 
Ellen. Next we find her wounded from throwing herself be- 
tween Pye and North, who are fighting, and when she is on the 
point of death North very unwillingly consents to marry her, 
The moment the ceremony is over this utterly incomprehensible 
heroine revives, much to the disgust, as it seems, of her newly- 
made husband and friends, and much, also, to the astonishment 
of the audience. North, however, at last takes her to his arms, 
and the whole of the characters turn to the Abbé, proclaiming 
him to be the traitor ; while on that individual’s owning the soft 
impeachment with becoming humility, the curtain falls. Such 
is the plot as far as it can be gathered from the chaotic frag- 
ments in which the story is presented to Be audience, and it 
cannot be said to be a strong one. There is good writing in the 
piece, but the story is so hazy that all interest in it dies away, 
and the revival of the heroine in the last act is a ludicrous anti- 
climax sufficient to ruin a much more powerful play. 


The acting was exceedingly good. Miss Florence Terry needs 
more strength and experience for such a part as the heroine, but 
her impersonation was not wanting in tenderness and truth to 
nature. Mr. Charles Kelly as Thomas Pye, a character that 
reminds us of the Gascon, as depicted in Charrin’s ballad, played 
with infinite humour, and showed amusing self-possession even 
when his splendid mendacity was discovered and exposed. Those 
who had seen Mr. Anson play in French would be prepared for 
sound art in his picture of the Abbé Plaque ; the actor indeed had 
a remarkable grip of the character, though the author’s intentions 
regarding it were exceedingly puzzling. Mr. Howe played old 
McCail with his accustomed skill, and Mr. Norman Forbes gave 
us a clever specimen of the almost extinct art of making-up. 
The character of Lady Breezy, a thorough-going Jacobite lady, 
such an one as we imagine Clementina Walkinshaw to have 
been when she won the Prince Charlie’s heart at Bannockburn, 
was played, with a charming air of distinction, by Miss Blanche 
Henri, while Miss Abingdon was piquant and pretty as Ellen’s 
foster-sister. Hilen was well put upon the stage; and all that 
careful and intelligent acting could he for it was at the service 
of the author. But it needs revision and compression, and the 
story must be made clearer, or future audiences will see no 
reason to reyerse the verdict of the first night, which was by no 
means unanimously favourable. 


ROYALTY THEATRE. 


Confessedly an adaptation, Crutch and Toothpick might very 
well pass as a farcical comedy of home growth. Indeed, to 
such an extent has the adapter, Mr. Sims, imparted a London 
tone to his work that nearly all traces of its origin are lost. The 
play is not intended asa satire on the idke jeanesse dorée of to- 
day, nor is it apparent that the apotheosis of either of those in- 
dispensable ornaments to modern civilisation is reached. In 
order to illustrate upon the stage the mistake of a man content 
to live upon his wife’s fortune endeavouring to earn his liveli- 
hood, much ridicule has to be heaped upon the person who toils. 
The business man accordingly turns his son-in-law’s house 
upside down, separates husband from wife, and determines to 
marry his second daughter to an advertising tailor. Opening a 
letter addressed to his son-in-law, the alderman believes he has 
discovered that his daughter has been deceived. The young wife 
is easily persuaded of her husband’s faithlessness, and the 
husband, as is necessary for the progress of the play, refuses 
to declare his innocence. After some hesitation he determines 
to work, and in the last act overwhelms his wife and father-in- 
law with shame and indignation by appearing as a commercial 
traveller, on intimate terms with another equally undesirable 
‘‘eentleman of the road.’’? The innocence of the husband is 
made apparent at the last moment, and the Alderman, rather 
iNogically disgusted with business men, not only withdraws all 
objections to his sun-in-law’s idle life, but gives his second 
daughter to another member of the ‘‘ Toothpick Brigade,” and 
promises to buy another crutch-stick in place of the one which 
the would-be business man had unnecessarily broken’ at the 
of the second act. The play considered as a farce is a success. 
The humour, which for the most part is developed through puns, 
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ven for burlesque, is broader than we are accus- 
extn oor ave to listen t0 in comedy. At the same time, 
aa h the captions may cavil at Mr. Sims’ want of taste, 
pear not the slightest taint either of impropriety or indelicacy. 
aha underplot rises almost to comedy. The blunders committed 
by # pecunious young gentleman, who endeayours to be- 
y e a business man by speculating in oil andj tallow, are 
cuilfally contrived and felicitously elaborated. Indeed, were it 
ot for an outrageous pun perpetrated here, we should have 
® thing but praise for Mr. Sims’s conception of Cecil Leighton. 
Whe acting is decidedly good. Mr. Edgar Bruce is as easy and 
hi h-spirited as the part of Guy Devereux, the suspected hus- 
ea will allow. Mr. Lytton Sothern, as Cecil, is decidedly an 
‘ition to the company. His style and manner suggest 
‘ mewhat the idiosyneracies of his famous father, but his subtle 
Seaaale and delicate humour give him ample claim to recog- 
Aina as anoriginal actor, Miss Lottie Venne is not fitted with 
4 art in which she can illustrate all her talents, but she plays a 
subordinate role vivaciously, Miss Rose Cullen is clever and com- 
osed a8 the wife of Guy Devereux; Mr. Penley plays a small 
Li with humour, but Mr. Groves, who may possibly be unac- 
customed to a small theatre, is needlessly emphatic as the Alder- 
man. On its first representation Crutch and Toothpick was re- 
ceived with much applause. Mr, Arthur Sullivan’s musical 
folly, The 200, followed, and was, of course, heartily received. 


FOLLY THEATRE, 


The Dragoons is the title chosen by Mr, H. Hersee for his 
English adaptation of the three act comic opera written by M. 
Maillart, to the libretto of MM. Lockroy and Cormon, Les 
Dragons de Villars. 

Madame Selina Dolaro, who has entered upon the manage- 
ment of the Folly Theatre, wisely resisting the now too 
often irresistible temptation to cater solely for the ‘‘ Crutch and 
Toothpick brigade,”’ opened the season on Monday night with 
this opera, and from the warmth of the reception, as hearty as 
deserved, no less than from the brightness of the music and the 
care with which the opera has been placed upon the stage, we 
venture to predict a successful season for the pretty little 
theatre in King William-street. Zhe Dragons de_ Villars, 
was originally produced at the Theatre Lyrique in Paris, in 
1856, was reproduced at the Opera Comique in 1868, and found 
its way to this country in 1875, when it was performed by a 
Frenchcompany at the Gaiety Theatre. The work has been 
ever popular in France, being the best of Aimé Maillart’s pro- 
ductions. The music is throughout piquant, attractive, and 
abounding in melody ; indeed, sometimes leaving the region of 
comic opera and invading the realms of grand opera, as in 
the celebrated prayer forming the finale to the second act. 
The orchestration is rich and scholarly, and in no way suffered 
at the hands of an excellent band under the able direction of 
Mr. B. Simmonds. 


The action of the Dragons de Villars takes place in the village 
of Esterel, in the year 1704, during the war in the Cevennes. 
The story is thus summarised by the adapter :— 


A band of fugitives have taken refuge in the grotto of St. 
Gratien, and amongst them is an old shepherd who had be- 
friended Sylvain. e latter has promised to aid the fugitives 
to escape across the frontier, and is alarmed by the arrival of a 
troop of the terrible dragoons of the Maréchal de Villars. They 
are led by Belamy, who becomes enamoured of Georgette, the 
wife of Thibaut, a jealous old farmer, and persuades her to 
guide him to a hermitage said to be haunted by the spirit of a 
deceased hermit, who rings his bell whenever any woman 
receives gallant advances from the opposite sex. The heroine 
of the piece (Rose Friquet) is an orphan living a lonely life, and 
shunned by the villagers. who are in fear of her ready wit and 
mockery. She promises Sylvain that she will help him to guide 
the fugitives toa place of safety, and while while waiting for 
him at the hermitage she is startled by the arrival of Belamy 
and Georgette, whose tender (¢éte-a-téte she interrupts by 
ringing the hermit’s bell. Thibaut arrives in search of 
Georgette, who runs back to the village. Belamy conceals 
himself, and when the fugitives arrive he overhears the plan of 
escape unfolded to them by Rose. Sylvain, who has been struck 
with admiration at Rose’s devotion to the suffering fugitives, 
and offers her his hand, which she accepts. On the following 
morning the wedding is about to take place, when Sylvain 
learns from Thibaut that the fugitives have been betrayed. 
Belamy admits to Thibaut that this information was derived 
from Rose. Sylvain overhears this, and when Rose arrives in 
bridal dress he repulses her and denounces her to the villagers 
as atreacherous spy. Her innocence is finally established by 
the production of a letter in which the fugitives announce that 
they have escaped across the frontier through her courageous 
assistance, and «1! ends happily. 


Those who had been fortunate enough to witness Madame 
Dolaro’s artistic interpretation of Carmen, were prepared for an 
equally fascinating representation of the wild and wayward, yet 
withal, warm hearted and self-sacrificing Rose Friquet, and the 
expectations must have been fully realised. In the rendering of 
such characters, Madame Dolaro is at present entirely without 
a rival upon the English stage, and though on this occasion 
suffering from a severe cold und hoarseness, for which indulgence 
was claimed, gave the sweet music entrusted to her with 
consummate taste and effect. ‘The exquisite aria ‘‘ Rose, I love 
thee, Sylvain said,’’ was most deservedly encored, though for 
the above-mentioned reason the bright and effective scene which 
follows was necessarily omitted. Miss Alma Stanley perhaps 
did her best to fill the part of Georgette, but the result was not 
very satisfactory. Mr. Celli worthily sustained his previous repu- 
tation in English opera by his treatment of the part of Belamy, 
the dashing dragoon, and gained well-deserved applause in 
the drinking song, ‘‘ Pour out the bright Médoc ;’’ while to Mr. 
C. J. Campbell was committed the task of rendering the tenor 
music of Sylvain. Mr. Campbell both acted and sang ex- 
tremely well, an opportunity being afforded him of shewing his 
ability in the sweet air in G minor, ‘‘ Ah, the time is sweet,’’ 
an opportunity of which he thoroughly availed himself. Mr. 

eslie was an efficient Thibaut, and minor parts were well 
filled by Messrs. Lynde, Mackenzie, and Howard. The scenery 
leaves nothing to be desired, especially noticeable being the 
ruined hermitage in the second act; and the dresses are bright 
and pretty. It is to be hoped, and it may be expected, that 
this attempt to raise the tone of comic opera, without in the 
slightest degree sacrificing its vivacity and spirit, may be suc- 
cessful. The opera is preceded by an amusing farce by Mr. B. 
Hilton, entitled Heavy Fathers, in which the principal characters 
are ably sustained by Mr. Nicholls, Messrs. E. 8. Osborne and 
Wyatt, and Miss Minnie Marshall. 


OLYMPIC THEATRE. 

The Olympic Theatre, the fortunes of which have lately been 
very variable, has now passed into the hands of Miss Fanny 
Josephs, and under her management we may have hopes for its 
future. Easter Monday witnessed a revival there of 4 Woman 
of the People, originally produced at the Olympic by Mdlle. 
Beatrice and her company. That lady has since died, but the 


company she formed is still in existence, under the management 
of Mr. Harvey, and to them the performance is entrusted. 4 


Woman of the People needs no additional criticism ; it is sufficient 


to say that it is in some parts both powerful and interesting, and 
it succeeds at any rate in gaining and keeping the attention of 
the audience. 
Eliza Saville, who makes her first appearance in London in this 
part. The lady is, we beliéve, related to Miss Helen Faucit, 
and though the late Mdlle. Beatrice possessed certain special 
qualifications, notably the fact of being of French extraction, 
for the part, the new Woman of the People succeeded in creating 


The principal character is now taken by Miss 


a favourable impression, and was well received. Other charac- 
ters were well sustained by Messrs. Frank Harvey, Edwards, 
and Ward, and the representation was warmly applauded by a 
large audience. The melodrama was succeeded by the amusing 
farce Betty Martin, in which Miss Charlotte Saunders appeared. 
We shall look forward with interest to Miss Fanny Josephs’ 
next announcement. 


IMPERIAL THEATRE. 


Tue Imperial theatre at the Royal Aquarium was opened on 
Easter Monday by the Vokes family, and the entertainments 
presented were 4 Rough Diamond and Fun ina Fog. The farce 
was played with much spirit, the distribution of characters 
being as follows:—Sir William Evergreen, Mr. Charles Har- 
court; Lord Plato, Mr. Belford; Captain Blenheim, Mr. 
Warren- Wright; Cousin Joe, Mr. Fred Vokes; Lady Plato, 
Miss Jessie Vokes; and Margery, Miss Victoria Vokes. Mr. 
Harcourt was somewhat hard, and both he and Mr. Wright, who 
seemed a complete novice, should speak louder in such a 
theatre as the Imperial. Miss Victoria made, as might 
be anticipated, a sutticiently lively ‘‘ Rough Diamond,’ and 
her efforts were rewarded with frequent bursts of applause. Fun 
in a Fog followed, the fun of which consists in the representation 
of a militia captain on board a yacht perpetually on the verge of 
being ill. It is, in fact, a bustling and rather vulgar farce, the 
best thing in it being an imitation of an operatic duet, sung by 
Mr. Fred Vokes and his sister Victoria. The actor’s dancing, 
too, was relished by the audience, but to those who have seen 
him before there is a great sameness about it, and we would 
counsel him to learn or invent some new dances. Mrs. Fred. 
Vokes has much to learn before she can act with ease. The 
performances were received with applause by a large audience. 
It may be added that Ske Stoops to Conquer is now given in the 
evening at this theatre, with Miss Litton and her company. 


SURREY THEATRE. 


Mr. Holland has certainly spared neither pain nor expense to 
provide his patrons with an attractive entertainment for the 
Easter holidays. He has engaged Miss Heath and a strong 
company to present Mr. Wills’s well-known drama, Jane Shore, 
which was so great a success at the Princess’s. We need say no 
more of a drama that has received its due meed of criticism in 
these columns, save that the vigorous language and strong 
situations seemed to be as highly appreciated at the 
Surrey as elsewhere, and that it went remarkably well. 
Miss Heath was, of course, the hapless Jane, and gave 
us a pathetic and picturesque impersonation. She has 
evidently made a careful study of the part, and it fits 
her admirably. Mr. Carden played the Duke of Gloucester 
well, his somewhat abrupt and incisive elocution suiting the 
character. Mr. Price gave due effect to the part of Henry 
Shore, and Mr. William Rignold was an abundantly vigorous 
representative of the baker, John Grist. Miss Leigh was Queen 
Elizabeth, and the remaining characters were fairly sustained. 
The piece was capitally put upon the stage, and Mr. C. Brooke’s 
scenery deserves a special word of praise. The drama was pre- 
ceded by the familiar farce Whitebait at Greenwich, in which Mr. 
Harry Taylor kept the audience fully amused. The programme 
as a whole was much applauded, and Mr. Holland’s fine theatre 
should certainly not lack patronage during his Haster season. 


The Girls, Mx. Byron’s new comedy at the Vaudeville, will be 
produced this evening (Saturday). 

The name of the Aquarium Theatre has been altered to the 
Imperial, it is not easy to see why. No doubt some enterprising 
Radical will hint that it is part of the Imperial policy of Lord 
Beaconsfield. 

A spectacular drama entitled Rorke’s Drift ; or, the Zulu War, 
will be produced at Astley’s on April 26th. One can hardly 
wish success to such a piece, for it is the height of bad taste to 
produce it while the war is going on. 

The Queen’s Shilling will be played at the Court Theatre 
this afternoon, with the Kendals and Mr. Hare in it. 

Miss Marion Terry and Mrs. Arthur Lewis xée Kate Terry, were 
present to witness Miss Florence Terry’s appearance in Zilen ; and 
a number of esthetic youths with flong unkempt hair and fierce 
moustaches went about murmuring how exquisite were all the 
works of Wills. 

At the inaugural festival of the Shakespeare Memorial Theatre 
at Stratford-on-Avon, performances of Hamlet, Much Ado About 
Nothing, and As You Like It will be given, with Mr. Barry 
Sullivan, Miss Helen Faucit, and Miss Wallis in the principal 
characters. Mr. Brandram will recite, and there will also be a 
concert of Shakesperian music. 

The Gaiety Isandula benefit, on May 7th, will be under the 
patronage of the Prince of Wales, and promises to be a great 
success. 

Mr. Charles Collette is ‘‘ starring’? with Zhe Snowball and Love 
Wins. He has been appearing at the Gaiety Theatre, West 
Hartlepool, during the past week as Felix Featherstone in the 
former play, and has made himself very popular. 

At the Standard Theatre Zhe Zwo Orphans hasjbeen produced 
and has proved attractive. 

A new drama by E. Maniel, called Zhe Rabbi’s Son, hasbeen 
introduced at the Britannia Theatre, a notice of which we are 
compelled for want of space to postpone. 

Proof is still playing at the Park Theatre, where the Messrs. 
Douglass are showing what enterprise and good management 
will do for a house which after long trial under less efficient and 
intelligent government has been abandoned in despair. 


Acoment To A Mam Sreamwer.—The mail steamer Trent, on 
her way from the River Plate to England, has been obliged to 
put into Bahia on account of damaged machinery. She will 
only be detained, it is hoped, two or three days, and may be 
expected at Southampton about the 30th inst. Besides a general 
cargo, she has on board a large consignment of ox tongues from 
the factories at Paysandu, Uruguay.—Zhe Times. 

Tur Easter attractions at the Alexandra Palace included a 
performance of La Fille de Madame Angot, concerts, variety 
entertainments, hansom cab races, with athletic sports of various 
kinds, including boxing. The number of visitors was much 
larger than that of last year. ; 

Tur Moore and Burgess Minstrels met with a full share of 
patronage at the hands of the Easter holiday-keepers, who 
entered into the spirit of their famous entertainment with 
sympathetic readiness, and applauded with unflagging zeal 
and enthusiasm, 


THE AMATEURS. 


Amateurs are requested to send oy notice of any performance they 
desire announced or reviewed; in the latter case enclosing a programme 
and two tickets. Advertisements must be forwarded to the Publisher by 
first post on Thursday mornings to insure insertion in the current week’s 
issue, 


Tue Surrey County Dramatic Crus gave a performance at their 
hall in the Ferndale-road, Brixton, on Tuesday, the 15th inst. 
The audience, a very fair-sized one, was terribly unsympathetic, 
but this may in some measure be accounted for by the fact that 
very little could be heard beyond the stalls. The hall is an im- 
mense one, and its acoustic properties appear to be wi/. The 
stage-manager, Mr. E. Renton, had a great deal to answer for on 
the evening in question. The one scene used, which should 
have been a drawing-room, was more like the ward of a hos- 
pital. The characters walked out of the window when going 
to dinner, and visitors made their appearance through the same 
opening. The third act should take place in the library, but 
Mr. Renton preferred that it should take place in the draw- 
ing-room again, for what reason I. know not; and last, 
but not least, nothing can excuse the unpunctuality, for 
though the programme stated the performance would com- 
mence at 7.30, it was just 7.55 when the curtain rose on 
Partners tor Life. Mr. F. E. G. Porcheron, as Horace Mervyn, 
had many good points, but he lacked colour; his walk especially 
requires careful attention, at present it is nothing more than an 
awkward roll. Mr. P. Pullyn acted capitally as Ernest, and his 
byplay’ with Emily in the first act was carefully conceived and 
carried out, but he made one mistake in the second act which 
I cannot overlook, viz., when he overheard Emily declare that 
she loved Tom, though his face showed signs of deep anxiety and 
interest, yet he retained his cigarette and smoked in the calmest 
possible manner, thus spoiling the illusion. I cannot compliment 
Mr. Chas. Wood on his Tom Gilroy; it was terribly hard and 
unsympathetic, and he required the aid of the prompter on 
several occasions. The two characters Sir A. Drelincourt (Mr. 
S. W. Lamb) and Major Billiter(Mr. H. C. Shaw) seemed to 
hays mistaken the parts they were going to represent 
when they ‘‘made up,’ for Drelincourt looked  Billiter, 
and Billiter Drelincourt. Mr. H. Bruce-Walker deserves 
great praise for his Muggles; his make-up was artistic, 
and his playing equally good—he steered clear of exaggeration, 
and at the same time made the part thoroughly amusing. I 
pitied him much as point after point fell as flat as ditch-water, 
but the size of the hall was to blame and not the actor. Mr. 
W. A. Jenkin, as Goppinger, appeared to be endeavouring to tie 
himself in a‘knot. Miss Garthwaite, as Priscilla Mervyn, was very 
good ; she had entirely grasped the author’s meaning, and well 
she interpreted it. When I say that Fanny Smith and Emily 
Mervyn were represented by Miss Kathleen Irwin and Miss 
Maria Harris respectively, I have said enough to vouch for 
these characters being delightfully played. Miss Harris was 
best in her scene with Ernest in the first act, and Miss Irwin in 
the last act deserved more applause than she gained. Miss R. 
Munro took the small part of Darbishire, the maid. The 
comedy was followed by the farce, in two acts, Debt, but owing 
to the delay at the commencement of the evening, I was unable 
to stay to witness it. The band (piano and harmonium) was 
under the direction of Mr. Harrison, and did all that was required 
of it. Tom Sryxvs. 


RETURN OF MR. MAPLESON. 


On Tuesday, the Inman steamer City of Chester (Samuel 
Brooks commander), arrived in the Mersey from New York, and 
amongst her passengers were Mr. J. H. Mapleson, lessee of Her 
Majesty’s Theatre, and the members of his operatic company, 
who return to London after a visit of a highly successful nature 
to New York and the leading cities of the United States. The 
City of Chester sailed from New York on Saturday, the 5th inst. 
On the morning of that day a benefit performance for Madame 
Gerster, the leading prima donna of the troupe, was given at the 
Academy of Music, commencing at half-past twelve and ending 
ata quarter-past three. A crowded audience assembled, and 
greeted the artists who appeared with tumultuous enthusiasm, 
while Mr. Mapleson himself was repeatedly called for. Upon 
the conclusion of the performance the artists hurried to the 
steamer, and all were on board by 10 minutes to four, Mr. 
Mapleson himself being delayed to such an extent by the in- 
numerable farewells as to narrowly escape being left behind. A 
spell of rough weather on the sixth day had the effect of reducing 
the number at the dinner-table, the diminution being on one 
occasion from 28 to 2, one of the latter being Mr. Mapleson him- 
self. On Saturday last the City of Chester ran out of the storm, 
and the artists recovered their sprightliness. A concert given 
for the benefit of the Liverpool Seamen’s Orphan Institution 
realised over £20. Mdlle. Minnie Hauck and Madame Gerster 
did not arrive by the City of Chester, but were to leave New 
York a few days later, the former by the City of Brussels and 
the latter by the Britannic. “Madame Marie Roze and her hus- 
band, Mr. Henry Mapleson, have left New York for California, 
where the prima donna gives 18 representations, her departure 
for England taking place in June, 


THE CLOSING MEET OF HER MAJESTY’S 
STAGHOUNDS. 

Accorpin¢ to time-honoured custom, the closing meet of the 
Queen’s buckhounds was held at Maidenhead Thicket on Easter 
Monday, thus bringing to an end a season unprecedented in the 
annals of the Royal hunt for mishaps and casualties. The Earl of 
Hardwicke’s, recent serious accident near Staines necessitated his 
absence, but Frank Goodall, Her Majesty’s huntsman, was again 
in the saddle, looking as well as ever. From eleven o’clock 
Maidenhead was full of visitors, the arrival of the Great Western 
hunting special at the pretty little station creating the first ex- 
citement. It brought down the London division among hunters, 
which joined the throng in the road leading westward to the 
thicket, and mingled with the crowds of equestrians, carriage 
folk, and foot people, making their way to the rendezvous near 
the Coach and Horses, on the Twyford road, where a miniature 
country fair had been extemporised about that hostelry, the ground 
close by being gay with many-coloured pennons fluttering in the 
cold east wind which swept the scrubby waste. At noon there was 
a break in the clouds, and the sun shone brightly, gladdening the 
larks, who repaid its warmth with chirping and twittering, as, 
startled by the rush of the thousands of holiday-folk, they rose 
into the sky above their heathy homes. Imprisoned in the deer- 
cart were a couple of untried stags, brought from the Swinley 
Paddocks, and one of them, about a quarter past twelve, was 
loosed from the van on the south side of the thicket. It bonnded 
away gaily, though mobbed at first, and knocking a spectator 
down, soon cleared the crowd, whose shouts increased its speed, 
till it was lost in the far distance. By this time, and after very 
little law had been allowed, Goodall brought up the pack, and 
the chase commenced, the deer making away in the direction of 
Twyford. Half-an-hour later the thicket, which for some time 
had presented an extremely animated appearance, was left to its 
usual solitude, the spectators dispersing with the disappearance 
of the huntsman and hounds, 
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ROYAL ITALIAN OPERA. 


st Gy shows great activity and an enterprising 
- Me eagle forward a number of his promised attractions 
at the commencement of the season, and during the Easter 
holiday time, when man. of his principal patrons are absent from 
London. ‘The past wee has witnessed the débuts of several 
artists, all of whom are acceptable, and some of whomfare likely 
to become prominently attractive. 

Signor Nouyelli, who made a successful début last week as 
Lionello, in Flotow’s Martha, has many things in his favour. 
‘Although comparatively new to the stage, he shows much his- 
irionic aptitude, and his deportment is graceful. On this occasion 
he was suffering from indisposition, but of his success—even 
under these disadvantages—there was no question. His voice is a 

ure tenor, of agreeable quality, and considerable compass ; and 

e sings in good style, avoiding the tremolo, which is too often 
employed as an aid to pathetic expression, and phrasing admir- 
ably. It remains to be seen whether he has sufficient power for 
«robust? tenor parts, but as a tenore di grazia he will be highly 
acceptable. Mdlle. Zaré Thalberg made her rentrée as the heroine 
of the opera—a part which hardly suits her girlish appearance— 
and was warmly greeted. Her beautiful voice appears to have 
increased in richness and power; but she will probably be heard 
to greater advantage hereafter. Mdlle. Belocca, as Nancy, sang 
well, and acted with abundant vivacity. Signor Graziani, as 
Plumketto, repeated an impersonation which has long been 
deservedly popular, and his vocal powers showed no signs of 
deterioration. His career illustrates the importance of forming 
the voice in the traditional Italian style, which has produced the 
createst vocalists of this century. Signor Ciampi was the 
Tristano, and Signor Vianesi conducted with his invariable 
ability. 

La Favorita was produced on Saturday last, and Mdlle. 
Pasqua, who has acquired a high reputation abroad as a ‘dra- 
matic’? mezzo-soprano, made her first appearance here as 
Leonora. She is young, and has yet to acquire full command 
of contralto notes and of the ‘‘ upward extension’’ of voice ; but 
within the limits of the legitimate mezzo-soprano compass her 
voice is resonant, bright, and sympathetic, and is well produced. 
There is an intense earnestness in her acting and singing which 
adds greatly to the success of her efforts, and in the touching 
death scene of the last act she displayed tragic powers of a high 
order, and elicited enthusiastic applause. Coldly received at the 
commencement of the opera, she gradually increased her hold 
upon the audience, and her success was established when she 
sang the slow movement of **Ah, mio Fernando,’”’? which 
was vigorously though ineffectually redemanded. It is 
said that she has been remarkably successful as Fides in 
Te Prophéte, and as Amneris in Aida, and we hope to 
see her in those characters. She cannot be called a star 
of the first magnitude, but she is a most acceptable 
addition to the Royal Italian Opera Company, and is not un- 
likely to become a ‘favourite of the musical public. Signor 
Silvestri, who on this occasion made his début as Baldassare, is 
a cultivated and efficient artist, but his voice is not sufficiently 
powerful in the lowest register, and he can hardly be accepted 
as a basso profondo, although likely to prove serviceable in basso 


centrale parts. Signor Gayarré resumed the réle of Fernando— 
in which he made his successful first appearance in England 
three seasons back—and exhibited great improvement both as 
actor and singer, having moderated the exaggeration into 


MR, GEORGE FOX. 


which he was apt to be betrayed, and being less prone to employ 
the tremolo in pathetic passages. He still employs the pianis- 
simo style when the mezza voce would be preferable, and 
appears to be confirmed in the habit of holding back the time on 
notes which display his vocal powers to advantage. Phrasing 
of this kind may be occasionally resorted to with happy effect, 
but when continually employed destroys the rhythmical effect of 
the melody, and is on other grounds indefensible. In other 
respects Signor Gayarré merits the warmest praise. He sings 
with genuine dramatic fervour, and commands the sympathy of 


his audience not only by his impassioned vocalisation, but by his 
manly, vigorous, and impressive acting. Take him all in all, it 
would be difficult to find so valuable a first tenor. Signor 
Graziani, out of voice at first, recovered his powers soon, and 
sang ‘‘A tanto amor’’ in matchless style. As Inez and Gas- 
paro Mdlle. Cottino and Signor Fille rendered efficient service, 
andthe choral and orchestral music was excellently executed, 
under the skilful direction of Signor Vianesi. 

Les Huguenots was produced on Tuesday last, and Madame 
Cepeda made her rentrée as Valentina. Her fine yoice was in 
excellent order, and she sang splendidly. Merely to listen 
to such a-vyoice is delightful; but in Madame Cepeda’s 
case the delight of the listener is enhanced by the polished art 
of the singer. She was not only successful in declamatory pas- 
sages, but on the few occasions when she had to sing scale 
passages the fluency of her execution was remarkable. Her 
acting was dignified and impressive, and she fully merited the 
applause which was showered upon her after the great scene of 
the third act. Mdlle. Schou, who on this occasion made her 
début as the Queen, achieved an unquestionable success. She 
has a charming voize, of pure soprano quality, great compass, 
and natural flexibility, and has evidently been well trained. In 
her execution of chromatic and ascending scales there was room 
for improvement, and she occasionally showed a tendency to 
sing sharp; but allowance must be made for natural nervous- 
ness, and there can be little doubt that Mdlle. Sthou is destined 
to occupy a very high position among ‘“‘light’’ sopranos, 
Signor Vidal, who made his début as Marcello, is an able artist, 
but his voice lacks power and richness in the lower regions of 
the basso profondo compass. Madame Scalchi (the Page), 
Signor Gayarré (Raoul), and Signor Cotogni (Di Nevers), suc- 
cessfully repeated impersonations respecting which nothing 
remains to be said; and Signor Sabater, as the Huguenot 
officer, exhibited gratifying improvement. The choruses were 
sung in admirable style, and a better ensemble has seldom been 
presented. 


STRAND THEATRE, 


An English adaptation by Mr. H. B. Farnie of Offenbach’s 
latest work, Madame Favart, was produced on Saturday last at 
the Strand Theatre, under the management of Mr. Alex. Hen- 
derson. M. Jacques Offenbach is wise in his generation, and 
perceiving that opera-bouffe is tottering with shaky but rapid 
steps to well-deserved extinction, he has started as a composer 
of legitimate comic opera. He has been fortunate in finding a 
good libretto, and Madame Favart is so amusing in its plot and 
incidents that, apart from musical accessories, it can hardly fail 
to enjoy a long career of success, especially when put on the 
stage with the taste and liberality conspicuous on Saturday last. 
The plot is complicated by so many incidents that it would 
occupy too much space to give a detailed account of it. Madame 
Favart, a brilliant young actress, is plagued by the amorous 
attentions of Marshal Saxe, who, finding her inflexibly loyal to 
her husband, causes her to be immured ina convent, hoping that 
captivity may soften her obduracy. She escapes from the con- 
vent and rejoins her husband at Arras, where she is sheltered by 
a friendly innkeeper. Here she assumes the disguise of a 
waiting-maid, and meets with her old playmate Hector de Bois- 
préau, who is a candidate for the post of Lieutenant of Police, 
in the gift of the Governor of Artois, the Marquis de 
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Pontsablé. Pontsablé is a battered old roué, with whom 
no candidate has a chance unless the candidate’s wife supports 
He is promised 
the daughter of Major Cotignac, 
Madame 
Favart offers her aid, disguises herself once more, and, as the 

retended wife of Hector, so fascinates Pontsablé that he grants 
In the second act we find that Hector 
has been married to Suzanne, and shelters Madame Favart, who 
assumes the disguise of a soubrette, and Favart, who, in the 


his application, and Hector has no wife. 
the hand of Suzanne, 
in the event of his being nominated Lieutenant. 


ector’s application. 


ostensible position of cook, makes fearful experiments in gastro- 
nomy.. A grand party is aboutto be given, and Pontsablé un- 


expectedly arrives, having been informed by an aged Countess 
Montgriffon, whom he has not seen for thirty years, that 
The actress 
disguises herself as the old Countess, arrives at the party, and 
tells Pontsablé that she had sent her letters to him too late, as 


Madame Favart is concealed in Hector’s house. 


she has learned that the Favarts have fled to St. Omer. Pont- 
sablé starts off in pursuit of the supposed fugitives, but chances 


to meet with the real countess, and learns that he has been 


duped. He returns to the party, arrests Suzanne, whom he 
believes to be Madame Favart, and sends her off with her sup- 
posed husband, Favart, to the camp of Marshal Saxe at Fon- 
tenoy. Here the luckless Madame de Boispréau finds herself 


announced to appear as Venus ina grand masque in honour of 


the King, who has arrived at the camp, but the real Madame 
Fayart comes to the rescue, having reached the camp with 
Hector, both disguised as Savoyard pedlars. She implores the 
King’s protection ; obtains the dismissal of Pontsablé from the 
governorship of Artois, and the appointment of Favart as director 
of the Opéra Comique, and relieves Suzanne of the rdle of Venus. 
It might be supposed from this sketch of the plot that 
Madame Favart is a ‘one-part piece.’’ It is true that the 
heroine of the opera is conspicuous, and that on her the chief 
weight falls, but the other characters afford plenty of amuse- 
ment, and Mr. Ashley as Pontsablé, M. Marius as the dramatist 
Favart, everlastingly occupied in’ building dramatic plots on the 
events of his own career, and Mr. W. H. Fisher (who was 
seriously unwell on the first night) as the jeune premier, Hector, 
have abundant opportunities of distinguishing themselves, and 
these are turned to good account. Miss Florence St. John, who 
was formerly a promising member of the Rose Hersee Opera 
Company, and has played principal contralto parts in opera at 
the Crystal Palace and in the provinces, has recently played with 
much success at the Globe Theatre in Les Cloches de Corneville. 
She is hardly equal to the histrionic exingencies of the réle of 
Madame Favart, which might tax the ability of a consummate 
actress; but she is gifted with a charming voice, and her taste- 
ful singing delighted the audience. Miss Violet Cameron, who 
makes steady improvement both as actress and vocalist, was a 
fascinating Suzarine, and all the artists engaged in the per- 
formance exerted themselves loyally to secure the success of the 
opera. The choristers and band merited special approbation, 
and Mr. Fitzgerald, the musical conductor, is entitled to hearty 
praise for the ability and zeal which showed such happy results. 


So far as musical merit is concerned, little can be said in fayor 
of Madame Favart. M. Offenbach appears to have lost the art 
of inventing original and agreeable melodies, and in this opera 
he presents a succession of commonplaces, relieved by hardly a 
single phrase which is likely to haunt the listener’s memory. 
But M. Offenbach has what the French call ‘‘ chic.’ He knows 
how to hash up old materials with piquant seasoning, and he 
trusts to strongly marked dance rhythms to keep the audience 
in good humour. Among the few numbers in the work which 
deserve mention are the finale of the second act; the passage 
‘Onward speeding’’ in the finale of the first act ; the quartette 
‘* Ah, tis too bad,’’ the Duo Scene and Bell Chorus (obviously 
pilfered from Les Dragons de Villars), the vocal minuet, ‘‘ An 
old woman’s dream’’—incomparably the best number in the 
opera—and the Tyrolienne song in the third act, by Suzanne and 

ector, an agreeable melody in A major 3-4 time, with an epi- 
sode in E major 3-8 time, It is not, however, on its musical 
merits that Madame Favart will depend for success, It las been 
placed on the stage with so much brilliancy, and presents so 
rapid a succession of lively and diverting scenes, that it can 
hardly fail to enjoy a long career of prosperity. 


TURFIANA. 


A BIRD’S-EYE VIEW OF COBHAM. 


TxinGs would seem to be prospering at the Stud Farm in the 
valley of the Mole, if we may judge from full or fast-filling sub- 
scription lists to sires, arrivals of foals almost ‘‘ in battalions,’’ 
a roll-call of well nigh threescore yearlings, and, above all, by 
the presentation of a clean bill of health, in happy contrast to 
the bills of mortality which distinguished the fatal season of 
1877-78. The late winter (we write ‘‘late’’ with every reser- 
vation in favour of frosts and east winds still to come) has, sin- 
gularly enough, proved an exceptionally favourable one for 
blood steck of all descriptions, and Cobham is no exception to 
the general rule, though of course it was to be expected that 
some traces of last year’s ‘‘blight’’ would be apparent in the 
shape of barren mares and backward foals. However, all looks 
bright and promising once more, and Mr. Bell has this year 
wisely chosen to rely almost entirely upon the splendid sources 
of blood at his command at home, instead of casting about for 
foreign or external alliances, involving cost and risk of journeys, 
and the drawback of removal of delicate and peculiarly constitu- 
tioned mares from the managerial eye. Blair Athol is looking 
a trifle more lusty than his wont at this time of the year, but 
still hard, healthy, and full of life ; while his next door neigh- 
bour, George Frederick, is full of fire and fury as ever, but 
should have a grand future before him if the start made by his 
brother, Albert Victor, may be taken as any indication of his 
capabilities as a sire of our racing kings to be. With Wild 
Oats, as well as with the manager on account of our disagreement 
with him as to the giant’s merits, we hope we have made our 
peace, and both can afford to laugh at us for what we have said 
and written ; but we must be content jurare in verba of better 
judges than ourselves, and to take shelter beneath the wings of 
high and puissant authorities who fell into the same error 
with ourselves in under-estimating ‘‘ Oats’s’’ chance of success. 
If the natty Blue Gown were not still abiding at Cobham, he 
would speak to us through his yearling offspring, all of which 
reflect his likeness most accurately, and there is plenty of cha- 
racter about them, which we like to see a horse stamp upon his 
stock. There is also a very likely looking Cadet of the noble 
house of Buccaneer, certain to suit a peculiar class of mare, 
while Kaiser grows more like poor old King Tom every day, 
thongh not built on so large a scale, and we saw some foals by 
him last year at Neasham which did credit alike to their proge- 
nitor and to the judgment of Mr. Cookson, who was the first to 
use this last of the Skirmishers. To the outlying dependencies 
of Cobham want of time and stress of weather did not permit us 
to penetrate, so that we may be said simply to have skimmed 
over the home contingent of yearlings, not dipping very deeply 
into the merits of each, but being inclined to regard them rather 
as by tribes, though of course casuals and outsiders must also 

claim our share of attention, Giving preccdence to the fillies, 


and to Blair Athol of the sires represented, we must recommend 
intending buyers to make a long pause before his Crinon filly, 
quite a queen among them all, who will speak for herself to 
the meanest understanding in horseflesh; while some may feel 
inclined to divide the palm of merit between the chestnut and a 
bay sister to Claremont, a handsomer youngster even than any 
of that handsome tribe. Albatross has suited the King of 
Cobham well, the result being a square-built filly, with plenty 
of length in the right places, but with Mathilda the pale 
chestnut has been hardly so successful, though Miss Ida has 
well repaid his attention, and we shall be surprised if her wiry, 
yarmint-looking daughter does not show her heels to many a good 
field early in the season, being built on very speedy lines, and 
with all the quality of Newminster, to whom she 
bears a remarkable likeness all over. Turning now to 
the colts, we find in Jocosa’s a similitude to - the 
sire rather than to the dam, and this youngster needs no 
extra ‘ gilding’”’ on our part; but for a contrast commend us 
to his relatives from Vergeiss-mein-nicht and Black Rose, of 
which the brother to Ladylove looks all over like an “early 
bird,’’ full of dash and go; while it is impossible to say what 
his next-door neighbour will ripen into, being of altogether a 
different stamp. It is also difficult to conjecture of the future 
of Maid of Perth’s colt, the very ‘‘antipodes’’ of his brother 
sold here last year; but taking Blair’s contribution to the cata- 
logue as a whole they may be described as quite up to pre- 
vious samples, though, perhaps, his fillies outweigh the colts in 
general merit. As for the crop of Wild Oats, we have seen few 
nicer fillies than she from Better Half, but Lady Bountiful’s is 
backward, and we must look to the ‘‘ gentleman’s department ’”’ 
for the ‘*big-un’s’”’ best efforts. These will readily be recog- 
nised in the colts out of Lovelace and Queen of the Chase, both 
very shapely, true made, lengthy animals, well girthed, and 
without an inclination to ‘‘legginess,’’ and with plenty of bone 
and muscle. Quality and fashion, too, are not wanting, but 
perhaps these are most conspicuous in the Carnivals, the choice 
of which sire is another instance of Mr. Bell’s good judgment, 
and his loss is a severe one for the Company, looking at the 
capital start made by his two-year-olds. However, the Company 
may console themselves by the reflection that they have still some 
of Carnival’s get left in their quivers, and of these we may call 
attention to the fillies from Eva, Juliana, and So Glad, and the 
Sardinia and Miss Mannering colts; while the offspring of 
Alva and Cu acoa are hardly ripe for criticism as yet, and we 
need not pause to particularise the points of each, for no horse 
puts his mark so unmistakably upon his scions as Carnival, 
himself remarkable for fine length, liberty, and action, and 
for that indescribable racing-like contour which, by some 
intuitive process, commends its possessors at once to the 
eyes of+ those who look to the tout ensemble rather than 
to each particular point of conformation in the embryo racer. 
Perhaps Blue Gown claims paternity of the best colt at Cobham, 
a well-grown, lengthy chestnut from Reine Sauvage, by King 
Tom, whose daughters are likely to suit the bay Beadsman, as the 
saying is, ‘‘ down to the ground.’’ Compared with this specimen, 
many others of Blue Gown’s stock look short and cobby, but 
there is a deal of massive power about his Armada colt, and his 
grey from Semiramis ; while among the fillies Mascherina’s is a 
pertect little model, and he has ‘‘ stamped ‘an image of himself’ 
upon the daughters of Lady Fly, Catherine, Young Desdemona, 
and Steppe. A nicer specimen of George Frederick than his 
May Queen filly it would be hard to find, and with Wild Swan 
he has not done amiss ; while Frolicsome and Letty West have 
rewarded his attention with colts both of them bound to repay 
inspection, and we have observed of this horse’s stock that he 
begets them of good size, bone galore, and excellent limbs all 
round. We regret that lack of space prevents closer individual 
description, which shall be duly forthcoming hereafter, but we 
must hasten on, and do justice to certain ‘‘old lots’? (if we 
may so term them), either begotten by sires beyond the pale 
of Cobham or picked up to supplement gaps in the ranks of the 
‘“‘yegulars’’ round im Surrey. Fairy Queen’s daughter by 
Adventurer can both gallop and jump, of which we had ample 
evidence in the big paddock, when she negotiated a big*post and 
rails very cleverly, and without a scratch, and fillies by Albert 
Victor from Cicely Hacket, by Henry out of Creole, and by 
Dutch Skater out of Consort, must likewise have our good 
word. The last-named pair are Middle Parkers, and so is a 
nice brown colt by Speculum from Touch and Go, which 
should sell well in the South where the blood is scarce. <A 
filly by The Palmer out of Mary Aintree is the only yearling by 
that sire in England, and one of the long, low sort, certain to 
be snapped up at a good price, and there is a Scottish Chief 
colt from Cracorienne, rather gaudy and flashy, with white 
stockings and blaze face, but a grand mover, and a Trumpeter all 
over. Kingcraft, Strathconan, Paganini, and Macgregor are 
also contributors to this magazine of yearlings, but of these and 
the rest more anon. 


Tr is always gratifying to record a really desirable accession 
to the ranks of turfites; and we think it will be found Lord 
March deserves such a description. It is evident he intends 
to take a leading part in the management of racing, as well as 
in the sport itself, by the proposition recently pubhshed in the 


‘breeding’? (if we may be excused using the term), educa- 
tion, and antecedents, it is unlikely in the extreme that the 
heir to the Dukedom of Richmond will exhibit any of those 
extravagant, vagaries with which certain of his aristocratic 
compeers haye commenced their career upon the turf; for he 
comes of a family devoted to sport, and it is certainly in accord- 
ance with the eternal fitness of things that the prospective 
owner of Goodwood should participate in the pastime to which 
so large a portion of that princely domain has been dedicated 
for many years past. His colours (which have been so long 
safe in the keeping of Mr. Savile) we trust may prove more 
fortunate than during the period of severance from the family, 
and, doubtless, they will continue to be borne as chivalrously 
as heretofore by the owner of Cremorne. Such accessions as 
that of the Earl of March are more especially valuable at a time 
when various causes have contributed to a temporary depres- 
sion in racing circles, and we trust he may be the forerunner of 
others of noble birth, and high family traditions, who may be 
induced to embark upon a similar venture. Such men witha 
name and reputation to lose are worth a score of dabblers and 
pettifoggers who ‘‘come on the turf’’ under assumed names, 
possessed of half the leg of a Kingsbury plater, and pass them- 
selves off as worthy to associate with men of the Falmouth or 
Westminster stamp. Lord March’s stud (as yet of exceeding] 
modest proportions) will, we believe, continue under sects 
Dawson's charge, than whom no more able or worthy trainer 
could have been selected, and we trust the old ‘‘luck about the 
house’? at Bedford Lodge may not be long im experiencing 
a thorough and well-deserved ‘‘revival.’’ f 

Newmarket Crayen opened tamely in point of sport, attend- 
ance, and weather, though it is doubtful whether so mild an 
epithet could be applied to the last-named important item of 
racing erijoyment. 
good horse Nuneham, Mr. Gretton thus securing the first win 
at head-quarters; but backers were on the wrong one in the 
Post Sweepstakes, Leghorn performing very moderately in rear 


Calendar to make him a member of the Jockey Club. From his’ 


he Trial Stakes fell to Chios, a son of that. 


of Zut and Muley Edris, both racehorses of moderate calibre, 
A filly by Knight of the Garter out of Lady Macdonald (one 
of Mr. Cookson’s last Doncaster lot) was successful in the 
Weeds Plate, followed home by a pair of outsiders in Northern 
Light and Guitar; and then Thornfield disposed of The Scot 
cleverly enough in the Bushes Handicap, Aventurier performing 
no better than in the Trial Stakes, even in Archer’s hands, and 
yet this is the sort of cripple clever folks were standing for the 
Lincolnshire Handicap. The Biennial came next, but when it 
became known. that Wheel of Fortune would not ‘‘spin’’ 
to-day, the race assumed a far more open complexion, the end 
of it being that Archer only just squeezed Alchymist home in 
front of the despised Khamsen, Leghorn being a moderate 
third, and the rest widely scattered. Ofcourse Strathern got 
a lift, in consequence of his stable companion’s running, both 
for the Guineas and the Derby; but the demonstration did not 
come to much, and people were soon putting their money down 
upon Landrail for the Double Trial Plate, Captain Patrick’s 
filly (a Cobham bred one) having the call of Vol-au-Vent, who, 
however, only got done by a head after a rattling set-to between 
Archer and Glover. Nice odds could haye been had about 
Dunmow for the Bretby Plate, in which the unhappy Scot got 
second again, but Colorado, the favourite, was nowhere; and 
this brought the day’s racing to a close, without any special 
feature of interest being imported either into the sport or the 
betting consequent thereon. 

On Wednesday the skies were more propitious, but the going 
dreadfully heavy and holding after a night’s hard rain, which 
made locomotion the reverse of comfortable. Insulaire easily 
disposed of Hydromel in the Claret Stakes, the little black having 
Lord Falmouth’s colt easily beaten a long way from home; and 
another reverse was in store for the magpie jacket in the suc- 
ceeding race, the Column Produce Stakes, in which Charibert 
cut up very badly, not even Archer being able to keep him 
straight ; but the case may not be so hopeless as it appears at 
first sight, for Reconciliation was very highly thought of at 
Malton last year, and her list of engagements as a year- 
ling was a “‘caution.’? Oxonian once more changed hands 
after beating Raby and Famagosta in an All-aged Selling 
Plate; and then Knight of Burghley settled Colorado and King- 
fisher easily enough in the Sale Stakes over the Rowley Mile, 
though he hardly ran kindly enough to please his City and 
Suburban admirers. Nightcap won a Maiden Plate for Lord 
Rosslyn, asshe was bound to do after her running at Lincoln; 
but backers of Archer were not so fortunate in a T.Y.C. Plate, 
wherein Beadsman was cleverly disposed of by Witchery, mainl: 
owing to the former’s flat refusal to try a yard. The crac 
jockey, however, made handsome amends to his followers in 
the Rous Course Handicap Plate, his riding of Pardon being a 
treat to witness, for the horse seemed out of it a long way from 
home. The Newmarket Handicap brought out a very limited 
field, all of which found backers at certain prices, and it was no 
disgrace for Isonomy to be beaten by Parole, seeing that Mr, 
Gretton’s horse was conceding the American 8lbs and two years, 
This performance, of course, created a ‘‘diversion’’ in the 
City and Suburban betting, Parole being promoted to the post 
of favourite, where he was all the more firmly established owing 
to the withdrawal of Clocher, concerning which move the less 
said the better. 

At Epsom Spring Meeting we shall probably be introduced to 
rather a higher order of two-year-olds than we have seen out as 
yet, though many of the cracks will be in reserve for Ascot and 
the later meetings, and the great majority of youngsters are 
backward at present. The best known public performers in the 
Westminster Stakes at Epsom is Illuminata, but the distance 
may be a furlong farther than Lord Rosebery’s filly cares to 
travel, and he might find a better among his entry of half-dozen, 
to which lot and Bloss’s best we leave the issue of therace, For 
the City and Suburban Elf King still heads the quotations, 
having been very firm throughout the piece, but his position may 
be assailed prior to the start, though Fyfield will hardly find a 
worthier champion, good as that stable is in deposing and sup- 
planting at the eleventh hour. Attalus has a nice racing weight, 
issound, will be in Fordham’s hands, and is satisfactorily owned 
and trained—strong qualifications it must be admitted, but he is 
not the horse we care to stand upon, though it would be folly not 
to respect his chance, especially as the distance will be within his 
compass. Belphosbe has plenty of weight, but she is a genuine 
animal, and if the clever division behind her back her in earnest, 
must be worth following, but we take leave to doubt whether 
such is the case, and we shall expect to see Lord Hartington’s 
mare perform better later on in the season. Having declared in 
favour of Elf King in a previous article, and seeing no reason to 
alter our selection of him now, we may pass lightly oyer others 
of the same age, but it must be admitted that the three-year-olds 
are of better class than usual, and present a very formidable front, 
Knight of Burleigh, Flavius, Breadfinder, Alpha, and Cromwell 
all haying claims to be held in respect, though the lot may 
not contain ‘‘Speculum the second.’?  Spendthrift had 
some sort of a reputation once, but we are bound to judge him 
by his public form, which is very indifferent ; and the same re- 
mark applies, though perhaps in a lesser degree, to Red Comyn, 
who travels queerly in the market, and we fancy he may find 
the company too good forhim. King Boris, for one, should 


hold him safe enough, but it is ticklish work meddling with the 


Russley lot at present; albeit Robert Peck is pretty sure to serve 
oneup ‘*hot’’ before the flag falls. Having pinned our faith to 
Clocher it is unsatisfactory in the extreme to find the French- 
man scratched, but there is seldom smoke without fire, and it 
is notorious that the horse has long had an ‘‘ ancient and fish- 
like smell’? about him, though nothing could look more like a 
‘moral’? upon paper than the dear departed. It might have 
been better had the inevitable scratching taken place earlier, but 
we must be thankful for small mercies, and those who touched 
him well kmew they did so at their peril. Parole is not unlikel 
to start one of the hottest favourites ever known, if all goes we 
with him in the interim, and, look at his Newmarket Handicap 
form how you will, there is no getting away from its well- 
proved excellence. All agree in giving Parole a good character 
for handicaps, a much-needed qualification at Epsom, where his 
chance must be a formidable one, and to him, Elf King, and 
Knight of Burghley we shall be content to leave the issue, with 
a reservation, however, in favour of Robert Peck’s best, should 
it be backed in earnest. If we must declare for one it shall be 
our old love, Lif King, and we expect to see the three-year-olds 
figure yery prominently in the race, the result of which may 
altogether change the complexion of the Derby betting, so far at 
least as the middle-class candidates are concerned. Inthe Hyde 
Park Plate our vote must be for Z/e Song ; and Blanton’s best may 
be dangerous in the Great Surrey Handicap, afive-furlong scram- 
ble, with a fair entry, while Mr. Crawfurd may see his ‘8 
scarlet” carried prominently in the Prince of Wales's Stakes. 
It is hazardous work conjecturing on the result of the Great 
Metropolitan Stakes, but we shall rely upon the elect of Russ- 
ley among the heavy weights, and upon Parole in the middle- 
weight division, haying most respect for the Yankee. 
) 


“Gorpen Srar’”? Bay Lear Warer, Triple Distilled. 
Delightfully fragrant and refreshing. The most delicious of all the Toilet 
Waters. Sold by Chemists and Perfumers, Depot, 114 and 116, South 
ampton-row, London.—[Apyr.] 
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SKETCHES IN THE HUNTING FIELD. 


No. XITI.—A HUNTSMAN. 


Taar it is a rare and extraordinary occurrence to meet an 
entirely happy and contented man is a proposition which few 
will be inclined to dispute. Which of us has his heart’s desire, 
or, having it, is satisfied? the greatest of moralists has asked, 
and experience daily proves the truth ofthe reflection. If we 
only came into possession of that estate; if our horse only won 
his race and landed the gorgeous odds; if Matilda would only 
peatify us with her sweet consent! The estate becomes yours, 
and you are bored to death by duties and annoyances arising 
from it: that endless lawsuit about a couple of worthless fields— 

ou must go through with it, for you won’t be swindled—that 
question of common right; the grossness or snobbishness of all 
the neighbours within reach, are a few of the matters that daily 
cause you trouble and anxiety. The horse wins his race : you de- 
cide on one final plunge with the proceeds, and lose it all; while 
as for Matilda, well, there is no denying that Matilda has the 
deuce of a temper. Of a little child in the innocence of early 
days, I wrote some years ago:— . 

You do not know how oft we find 
The sourest fruit neath fairest rind, 
How oft no longer lingers 
The bloom of joys that please the eye, 
‘Than colours on the butterfly 
When touched by careless fingers, 
and even at an advanced age we are slow to learn the lesson. 

Itis, therefore, as pleasant as it is rare to discover a man who 
has won the prize he sought and finds that it realises his expec- 
tations; and such an one is Bill Heigh, the huntsman of the 
Meadowmere hounds. 

Bill is a good deal older than myself, and the history of his 
early life comes to me at second hand; but I think it is quite a 
little idyl of the hunting field. I have never heard the proverb 
applied to huntsmen, but am strongly of opinion that venator 
nascitur non fit is as true as the more familiar saying. Bill 
Heigh was bred to be a gardener, and from his training and 
associations should haye known more of hollyhocks than of 
hounds, less of foxes than of fuchsias, and had a more 
comprehensive acquaintance with vegetables than with view 
holloas. Bill’s father was head gardener to Sir Henry 
Akerton, our M.F'.H., and in the ordinary course of events Bill 
would haye succeeded in due time. A conscientious boy, he 
performed the tasks that were set him; but his thoughts were 
in the kennels and the stables, and every spare moment he could 
find was spent in hovering around these (to him) sacred pre- 
cincts; while with every cur in the village he was on the most 
confidential terms. Of the puppies at walk he knew as much 
a3 Sir Henry or the huntsman himself, and on hunting days if 
he could contrive to make a holiday it was spent in seeing’ as 
much of the sport as sturdy young legs, stout lungs, and an 
instinctive eye for a country rendered possible. His father was 
a little dismayed, though of course at the Hall hunting was 
the principal occupation, and absolutely to discourage a love 
for it would have been out of the question on the part of 
anyone who served Sir Henry. Young Bill, moreover, was a 
good lad, a favourite with everybody; so that if his natural 
longings were not encouraged they were not checked. 

The Hall is some five or six miles from the post town, 
and it was the custom to send the bag every night by a 
groom to post, as by this arrangement letters could be sent 
some hour or more later than they must have gone had 
they been carried by the itinerant postman. Bill had occa- 
sionally found means of getting a ride, and when he was about 
fourteen he had an excellent opportunity of acquiring the rudi- 
ments of horsemanship in the best possible way. The groom 
whose duty it was to take the post-bag found metal very much 
more attractive in the opposite direction. Some four miles from 
the Hall was—and is—a popular tayern much aftected by youths 
from Brookley’s training stables, from Scratton the dealer’s, &c., 
and to ride off here and have a pint of ale and a chat about 
races to come was much better fun than carrying the letters to 
the post. But the letters had to be taken, of course, and Bill 
was always ready to take them. His only means of locomotion 
was a certain pony, Kicking Peggy by name, an unamiable 
beast that lived at the farm, and was accustomed to drag a 
mowing machine about the lawn, to run in a trap for odd jobs, 
and was not only quite unaccustomed, but entirely indisposed, 
t) carry anybody on her back. A bridle was obtainable, but no 
siddle was to be had, and on Kicking Peggy’s bare back—with 
intervals when he could not manage to retain that precarious 
position—Bill made an almost nightly journey to the town. Once 
or twice Peggy got away during the trip, after depositing 
her rider in a ditch or on the road, and had it not been for a 
convenient lift in a passing trap Sir Henry’s letters would have 
been late for the post. On Kicking Peggy, howeyer, young 
Bill learnt very thoroughly the ditticult art of sitting tight, and 
atter a few expeditions, even if, when the start took place, some 
mischieyously jocular friend touched the pony up with a whip, 
and sent her kicking and plunging down the road, Bill kept his 
seat. 

In time he acquired quite a reputation for his skill, and 
with many attempts was at times successful in persuading 
Peggy to jump small fences. Young Brookley one day let Bill 
have the glorious treat of a gallop on the downs, and for the 
first time he felt the supreme pleasure of being borne oyer the 
grass on the back of a thoroughbred horse.* If his father would 
only have let him take service in the training stables, so that he 
might ride every day, his cup of happiness would have been 
full; but for a gardener he was at this time destined, and he 
lmew that to suggest anything else would be not only futile 
but would give his father pain. 

After the thoroughbred’s stride Peggy seemed to go absurdly 
short, but Peggy was better than nothing, and it was owing to 
her that Bill came to enjoy the happiest day of his life—a 
gallop after the hounds on a good horse. Farmer Maizeley— 
young Maizeley in those days—was driving along the road 
when he came upon Bill trying to persuade Peggy to jump a 
low rail and ditch. It was in the afternoon and the hounds 
having just crossed the road, Bill was suddenly fired with 
ambition to see some of 'the sport otherwise than on his legs. 
Peggy had done it before, but on this occasion was in one of her 
tantrums, stopped short at the rail, and amply justified her 
sponsors by kicking her hardest. Maizeley pulled up to see the 
fun, watched the unwilling steed refuse, and noted how patient 
but persistent, firm but gentle, the boy was. 

‘‘She’s not what you'd call a well-trained hunter, that pony, 

Bill?” Maizeley said, chaffingly—there is no story'he so loves 
to tell as how he made Bill a huntsman. 
_ ‘No, and she’s particular troublesome to-day; but she’ll do 
it presently,”’ Bill answered, giving his mount just a tap with 
his ash stick to remind her that there were other means of per- 
suasion available. 

“Not that time, my boy—vwell saved, though !’’ he exclaimed, 
as the pony stopped short once more with a heave of the hind 
quarters that almost shot Bill over her head; and then an idea 
struck the kind-hearted farmer. ; 

“How would you like a ride with the hounds on a real ’un 
some day? Jowe you a turn, Master Bill, for catching my horse 
the other day,’”’ asked Maizeley. 


The idea was too splendid for belief, and the boy trotted up to 
the cart to look in Maizeley’s face and see whether he really 
meant it. Evidently he did. 

‘‘Oh! I should go like it! 
answered. 

‘You come round on Tuesday at half-past ten and we’ll see,’’ 
Maizeley replied, as pleased with the pleasure he was giving as 
the boy himself, whose ‘‘ Thank you, Mr. Maizeley,’’ was sin- 
cere and fervent. Then once more he turned Peggy to her 
jump, and this time she bounded over, gave a couple or ick the 
other side, and galloped off over the field. 

The eventful Tuesday arrived and Maizeley had not forgotten, 
as Bill, in his ifttense anxiety, had thought he possibly would do. 

‘You shall have the young chestnut mare, Bill; it’ll be a 
holiday for her to carry you,’’ his friend said, and Bill was soon 
installed in the unwonted luxury of a saddle. He was, of course, 
perfectly well known in the field, and perhaps did not feel quite 
at ease as he splashed down a muddy lane, past his old foot- 
companions, a few village boys, an assistant earth-stopper, and 
a once well-known whip who had lost place after place through 
a drunken disposition, and now, attired in a weather- stained pink, 
earned occasional sixpences and shillings by opening gates, 
breaking down rails or removing binders for timid sportsmen, 
holding horses, and sometimes catching a loose one. Sir Henry, 
riding by, nods to Maizeley, looks at Bill on his steed, asks the 
young farmer if thatisn’t his mare, and tells him to see that the 
boy doesn’t hurt himself; for Bill’s exploits are not known 
pevond the lower grades in the stable and about the home 

arm. 

As sometimes happens, there was on this day a good deal of 
unproductive riding to and fro, and the best part of an hour 
had been thus passed before hounds got away on a hot scent. The 
chestnut mare could go, and after his experience on Kicking 
Peggy Bill found sitting on her a remarkably pleasant and 
simple matter. The ease with which the pair of them flew a 
high post and rail that set more than the best half of the field 
astonished Sir Henry. 

‘Just look at that boy on Maizeley’s chestnut. He jumped 
the rails cleaner than anybody. It can’t be the lad that’s 
always running after the hounds?’ a friend asked. 

“Tt is. It’s my gardener’s son, though where he learnt to 
ride like that I can’t say,’’ Sir Henry answered. 

But Sir Henry was soon to be more astonished still. 

The hounds checked. They had apparently overrun the scent. 
Marigold feathered down by the side of a ditch to the right, 
reluctant to leave when the second whip drove her on to a 
holloa in the opposite direction, and presently from the covert 
where the pack had gone a hound spoke. 

‘Marigold was quite right, I’m sure,’’ Bill said to his friend. 
‘* Countess has hit off the vixen that lies there.’’ 

Sir Henry overheard the remark. 

‘‘What do you say, my boy?’’ he asked; and Bill, blushing 
deeply, replied, as ‘‘ Hark to Countess!’’ resounded from the 
covert— 

‘‘T said, Sir Henry, that Marigold was right. It’s the same 
fox that was lost last week, and I saw him come out of the ditch 
when you had gone to draw the Red Down Spinney. There’s a 
vixen lying in that covert, and Countess very likely spoke to 
that,’’ and Bill touched his cap. 

“How do you know it was Countess? Can you tell the 
hounds’ voices? What was that?’’ Sir Henry asked. 

“That's Sweetheart, I think, Sir Henry—and that’s Patience, 
I’m sure,’’ Bill answered. 

Sir Henry looked round silently at a group of his friends, and 
in a moment, drawing his horn, said— 

‘Well, my boy, we’ll see whether you are right. You've 
got Marigold on your side, apparently ;’’ and making a cast a 
couple of hundred yards down the ditch indicated, out jumped 
the fox, sufficiently refreshed to go hard and fast for a rattling 
twenty minutes. 

That glorious day decided Bill’s career. After supper there 
came a summons from Sir Henry, who wanted to see Bill's father, 
and the old man came back after visiting the Hall, not exactly 
pleased nor precisely in a bad humour, 

““The master wants to see you in the morning at ten o’clock, 
Bill. I shall never make a gardener of you I’mafraid!’’ he said, 
shaking his head with, nevertheless, a sort of pride in his son, 
who was a sharp, clever lad, Sir Henry had declared, though 
Heigh senior felt that the sharpness was wrongly directed. 

It is hardly necessary to say that next morning Bill was 
punctual; indeed, he was about the stables and shrubberies a 
good three hours before the time appointed.’ What could his 
master want to say to him, and what did his father’s speech 
about never making a gardener of him mean? As ten o’clock 
struck, Bill made his way to the servants’ hall to find someone 
who would tell Sir Henry that he was there, and three minutes 
afterwards he found himself in the study, where, at a writing- 
table by the window, was seated the greatest man in all the 
world, according to Bill’s ideas. 

“How old are you, William Heigh?’’ Sir Henry began. 

‘Sixteen, sir, ’? Bill answered. 

‘¢ And you are going to be a gardener?’ Sir Henry continued. 

“Yes, sir,’’ Bill replied, not quite so readily, for his eyes fell 
upon a rack in the corner where several hunting-crops were laid, 
and on the chimney-piece was a pairof spurs. The sight of 
these delightful implements, joined with a recollection of spades, 
rakes, and watering-pots drew forth an irrepressible sigh. 

‘¢T am afraid you’ll make a very poor gardener if you "pass 
all your time in running after my hounds.”’ 

“Yes, sir; but it’s only now and then, andI’m so fond of 
them, sir, and »?  Bill’s apologies died ade 

‘© Where did you learn to ride, Heigh?’’ Sir Henry asked. 

“Tve ridden Kicking Peggy a good deal, sir, she’s a pony— 
and she kicks,’’ Bill stammered. 

“*Doesn’t she kick you off?’’ 

“Yes, sir; but—I—get on again,’’ Bill humbly replied, and 
a smile stole over Sir Henry’s features. 

‘“ Well, William, your father seems to be afraid that you don't 
care much for his business, but he gives you a good character, 
and I have sent for you to ask whether you would like to come 
into my stables ?”’ 

Poor happy Bill paused before he could speak. Was this a 
blissful dream, and would he be awakened in a minute or two 
by paternal instructions to go and help Johnson hoe something, 
take some bulbs to Smith, and then weed the path in the west 
walk ? 

No! It was all true enough. Dazed as he was, that must, he 
surely felt, be Sir Henry telling him that if he is industrious 
and straightforward, civil to his companions, and kind to his 
horses, he will be sure to get on. Bill tries to express his grati- 
tude and to promise to do his very best. An interval of delirium, 
in which tailors, boots, and breeches play a prominent part 
supervenes. Monday morning sees Bill installed as second 
horseman, and Tuesday sees the beginning of his duties. 

His early training and experience stood him in admirable 
stead. Toa light weight and skill in the saddle he united, as 
before said, an instinctive knowledge of the fox’s line, and as a 
second horseman Bill was little short of perfect. When a 
vacancy for a second whip occurred, however, Sir Henry felt 
bound to advance a good servant, and Bill—who, we may be 
gure, had meantime seen as much of hia four-legged friends in 


Could you let me have one?’ he 


the kennels as he possibly could—was officially connected with 
them. Bill had never betore talked to hounds—that is to say, 
talked aloud—and a new qualification for success in his pro- 
fession was now discoyered—a rich and musical yoicé. Further 
promotion fell to Bill some two seasons afterwards, and though 
it by no means follows that a good first whip will make a good 
huntsman, after passing five or six years as first whip Bill 
attained the summit of his ambition, and was elevated to the 
rank he had always so eagerly desired. While the whip is the 
stern schoolmaster, the huntsman is the friend and companion 
of his hounds; but Bill’s temper was always kind and gentle, 
and he had never failed to retain the affection of his charger as 
well as to ensure obedience. 

To the abstruse question of breeding hounds Bill Heigh 
deyotes himself with untiring diligence, and his excellent judg- 
ment in this matter is, of course, the foundation of his success 
as a huntsman. Sir Henry has considerable confidence in 
his own opinion, but if it clashes with Bill’s he is far from 
comfortable ; and though the master’s experience is longer than 
the huntsman’s, the latter is very much oftener right than 
wrong on disputed points. Another secret of his success is that 
he ‘‘does not worry his hounds when they are doing their busi- 
ness.’’ His patience is inexhaustible. 

“‘T let them think it out for themselves, and don’t interfere 
until they ask{ me. If they give it up it’s my turn totry,’’ he 
says. 

Ve invariably knows, too, what hounds are doing, being 
thoroughly acquainted with the dispositions and tempers of all 
his charges. Oftener than most people suppose a hound pre- 
tends to be very busy when he is doing nothing, but Bill is 
never deceived in these cases. He knows which to trust and 
when to trust him, In every pack there are hounds with different 
special qualifications—some patient and plodding, slow and sure, 
others brilliant and dashing; some that will gaily race away, 
trusting, as it were, to the rest, and only desiring to be well 
ahead ; and others that want to make sure before all things that 
they are right, and that the fox is in front of them. His ear 
and eye never seem to deceive him, and he can in fact trust to 
either. 

When hounds throw up, Bill’s recipe is to ask himself what 
he would have done if he had been a fox, and the manner in 
which he appears to enter into the arguments and calculations 
of the cunning animal are nothing short of marvellous. Beck- 
ford declares that a second-rate huntsman and a first-rate first 
whip are more likely to afford sport than if their measures of 
ability were reversed; but I think an acquaintance with Bill 
Heigh would have altered his opinion. 

On two occasions Bill and his hounds lost the same fox in the 
same place. The scent was hot as far as the high road, across 
which hounds dashed at right angles and threw up in the field 
beyond. Bill was puzzled, and the second time cast all about in 
every direction with the utmost patience and care before he 
would give up. <A third time we got away, evidently with 
our old friend, and were taken oyer precisely the same line to 
the same spot. But Bill had kept his attention fixed on Sweet- 
heart, knowing that he could trust her implicitly, and she would 
acknowledge it no further than the side of the road to which 
we came first. This was just by a pound, walled in except at 
its opening facing the high road, where was the railed entrance. 
To this corner, between the tree and the wall, Sweetheart 
returned twice. 

‘*He’s gone along the top of the wall, sir,” Bill exclaimed. 

‘*T don’t fancy so, really,’’ Sir Henry answered. ‘‘ He could 
not have jumped up, if he could have travelled along that thin 
rail.”’ 

‘Sweetheart says so, sir,’’ Bill replied. ‘‘ He’s run up that 
tree, jumped on to the branch, and then on to the wall.’’ 

The thing seemed impossible, for, though the fox might have 
got on the branch, it appeared quite out of the question that 
he could: have jumped a good eight feet on to the wall in such 
a way that the impetus would not have carried him over on the 
other side ; and the rail he must have crossed, if Bill were 
right, was a piece of timber with the top at an angle. Sweet- 
heart, however, stuck to her post at the foot of the tree, running 
to and fro between that and the corner of the wall, and a few of 
her friends returned to see what she had to say. Bill lifted her 
up, and she ran along the top speaking to it vociferously, but 
stopped at the rail as if wondering how to get across. Bill 
solved the difficulty by lifting her over, and on the other side 
she went on till, some few yards beyond on a branch of an ivy- 
covered ouk tree, the fox was seen peering down. To understand 
how utterly improbable Bill’s idea seemed to be, the nature of 
the place and the position of the high wall and tree must be 
realized, and it vastly astonished all who were up at the time. 

I have no story to tell about Bill Heigh on one point concern- 
ing which there are many current anecdotes of huntsmen. I do 
not know that he eyer directed an insolent witticism at any 
gentleman out with his master’s hounds. There are no.tales of 
‘* what Bill Heigh said to that fellow on the brown mare,’’ or 
“Chow he shut up young Blank.’’ Now and again he has to 
make a request to/some tioublesome members of the hunt, or more 
likely to some stranger from town; but though, perhaps, his 
equable temper may be tried at times, he is always respectful and 
polite. 

: He married pretty Polly Maizeley, the younger sister of his 
early friend, and there is a sturdy little Bill, junier, some four 
years old, who toddles about after his sire, and when the 
sire is away from home may generally be found in intimate 
companionship with some wise old hound or frolicsome puppy 
by the fireside in winter, and on the doorstep of Bill’s neat little 
cottage in warm weather. 

In time he will doubtless succeed his father; such at least is 
Bill Heigh’s aspiration, It is the general opinion that little 
Bill is a genuine chip of the old block; and so there is every 
reason to hope that for many years to come the Meadowmere 
Hounds will be provided with a huntsman. 

Ravrrer. 


Tur Henley Regatta authorities have adopted the following 
definition :—No person shall be considered an amateur oarsman 
or sculler—First, who has ever competed in an open competiticn 
for a stake, money, or entrance-fee; secondly, who has ever 
competed with or against a professional for any prize; thirdly, 
who has ever taught, pursued, or assisted in the practice of 
athletic exercises of any kind as a means of gaining a liveli- 
hood; fourthly, who has been employed in or about boats for 
money or wages; fifthly, who is or has been, by trade or em- 
ployment for wages, a mechanic, artisan, or labourer. 

Brown Dvucness, the winner of the Oaks in 1861, died re- 
cently at the Imperial Stud, Graditz. She wasa failure at the 
stud, her best produce being Noblesse, by Stockwell. 

Tue annual athletic sports in connection with the Tunbridge 
Wells Athletic Club came off on the Common on Easter Monday, 
Mr. C. Payne officiating as judge, Mr. R. Payne as starter and 
handicapper, and Mr, C, D. Miller as clerk of the course. The 
state of the ground was particularly heavy. 

Mr. Orr Butt, the celebrated violinist, returned to England 
om Tuesday in the Inman steamer, City of Chester, from New 
Aue Mr. Ole Bull has been fora prolonged period in the United 

tates. 
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OUR CAPTIOUS CRITIC. 


orouch family was gathered together in solemn con- 
ae aaa ect under Sraaation being no less a one than the 
fortunes of the Strand Theatre. At the head of the table sat Mr. 
Swanborough supported right and left by Ted and Arthur, who in 
turn were supported by their charming wives; the sombre and 
thoughtful William took up his place opposite his mother. One 
chair stood vacant—‘‘ Miss Ada’’ was absent, delighting the 


yrovincial audiences with her art. The object; as I have stated, 
for this family gathering was the fortunes of the little Strand 
Theatre, so long and so honourably conducted under the Swan- 
borough banner. Changes in the state of things theatrical had 
now made it imperative for the management to ‘look to ’t,”’ 


and here we find them discussing ways and means. ‘‘ My dear 
children,” said the chairwoman—for so we may fittingly call 
Mrs. Swanborough, senior—‘ my dearchildren, I would suggest 
that each of you who has an original idea with regard to what 
we should do at the theatre should write it down 
on paper, and pass it to me that I may read it 
aloud, This will save some confusion of ideas, and -prevent 
the possibility of all speaking at once.’’ All now set to work 


with pencils and paper; each was bursting with an idea ; each 
eagerly passed his and her missive to the chairwoman. After 
a pause, and some rustling of paper attendant upon the perusal 
of the various documents before the meeting, ‘‘No. 1,’’ read 
the chairwoman; ‘‘ Edward Swanborough suggests that we 
should engage Farnie to adapt a French opera-bouffe.’? A mur- 
mur of approval passed round the group. ‘‘ No. 2.—Mrs. Edward 
thinks that we should engage Mr. Farnie to adapt some French 
opera-bouffe.’” (More murmurs. of approva.l) ‘No. 3.—Mr. 
Arthur Swanborough is of opinion that nothing will be so good 
as a French opera-bouffe done into English by Farnie.”’ 
‘“No. 4.—Mrs. Arthur believes that what is really wanted is an 
opera-bouffe from the French by Farnie.’’ Next came the 
opinion of William®wanborough.  ‘‘ No. 5.—W. S. thinks that 
if the family do not see their way to letting him have the 
theatre for his variety entertainment, and thus secure certain 
fortune, the best thing can be done is to engage Farnie todo an 
opera-boufte from the French.’’ The chairwoman then 
said, ‘‘ My dear children, there is to some extent a unanimity of 
opinion amongst us, the more so, I think you will admit, when I 
tell you that my own decision was that Mr. Farnie should be 
inyited to write us an opera-boufte—something from the French; 
but before we decide upon what course we should adopt I 
think it only fair to consult dear Ada by telegram. A message 
was immediately despatched, and ina short space of time a 
reply was received: —‘‘ Lngage Farnie to do French opera-bouffe— 
Ada.’’ This was received with evident satisfaction. ‘‘ Let us 
consult Farnie on the point,”’ suggested Arthur. Farnie was 
iunmediately sent for, and haying bowed gracefully to the chair, 
was interrogated by itsoccupant. ‘‘Mr. Farnie, we haye sent 
for you to ask your yaluable opinion as to what would be the 
best course to take in reference to our theatre in order to make 
it successful.’? Farnie thought a moment, then, clearing his 
throat, said :—‘‘ Mrs. Swanborough, ladies and gentlemen,—I 
have an idea with regard to your theatre, which, if carried out, 
would lead to undoubted success ; this I feel certain of, and I 
am confident that you will agree with me when you hear what 
it is. I propose that you should engage me to do an opera- 
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bouffe for you. I have a lovely thing from the French, par- 
tially finished at the present moment. Still, lest too 
much weight might be given to myself by myself, I would 
suggest that before deciding the point you might 
consult a manager of some other house, say Mr. Henderson. ; 
he has been highly successful, and understands these matters. 

Mr. Farnie now. retired, and Mr. Henderson was invited to 
attend. After the preliminary formalities from the chair, Mr. 
Henderson said: “I know exactly what you want for your 
theatre. I know precisely what should be done to freshen up 
the business—you want something new; but I would have to 
come and work it for you. It is my idea, andI am the only one 
who could carry it out ; and I am confident that when you hear 
it you will come to an arrangement with me to direct the theatre 
for you. My notion is, after the theatre has been toreuely 
re-decorated (I could let you have some pieces of Japanese wa 

paper which were left over from the Folly and Globe that would 
do it admirably), engage a new company—for instance, a lot of 
the Cloches de Corneville girls are ready for achange ; then—now 
listen, this is where you will hit the public—then I will get Farnie 
to do us an opera-bouffe from the French.’’ Thus it was that 
Mr. Henderson became the new broom at the Strand Theatre 
and that the place was ‘entirely ve-decorated,”’” and that Mr. 
Farnie did an opera-bouffe from the French, and that Jadame 
Favart wasproduced on Easter Eve, and thatthe town was enriched 
by the presence of an original idea. It will be some time before 
the usual audience will quite recover from the absence of 
humour on their favourite stage. This used to be a house of 
laughter ; but, by degrees, the boisterous delight of the audiences 
has been reduced to smiles; company after company has been 
weeded, always of its most comic components ; and now we have 
dwindled down to the last. surviving couple of the old Strand 
company—Messrs. Marius and Cox. Presently Marius will 
whip oyer to Madame Dolaro’s company, and leave Cox alone 
in his glory. It is a pity that a house noted for its own especial 
line of business should be merged into the regulation sort of 
thing. However, Madame Favart is a very fine opera-boutte, 
rather oyerweighted with ‘‘cackle,’’ and scarcely sufficiently 
stocked with music. It is mounted in the most gorgeous 


manner, but is altogether too big for the little Strand Theatre. 
Miss Florence St. John plays Madame Favart most excellently, 
and her singing of a song called ‘‘ The Novice,’’ I think, in the 
first act is alone worth a journey to hear. M. Marius is 
Charles Favart, Madame’s husband. The chief male character 


is undertaken by Mr. Ashley, who plays an old beau of the 
Fourteenth Louis’s period capitally. There was but one fault 
with this performance—a little too much of it; but this is not 
so much the fault of Mr. Ashley as the author, and ought to be 
easily corrected. Mr. Walter Hisher makes his appearance here 


Abia Debi, aslepbiel 


in the tenor part, but was suffering from a cold on the first 
night, which was sufficiently severe to prevent him singing his 
music. Miss Violet Cameron hasa somewhat subordinate part, 
but sings her songs with great freshness and taste. Mr. Harry 
Cox opens the opera with a very pleasant piece of character- 
acting as the landlord of the Arras Tavern, but disappears 
when the first curtainis rung down. Altogether it would seem 
that Madame Favart is destined to haye a very prosperous time 
of it at the Strand Theatre. 
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PRINCIPAL RACES PAST. 
KEMPTON PARK MEETING. 


Mowpay, Aprin 14. : 

The Suxsury Hanpicap Prate.—Mr. M. Fryer’s Littlehampton (Gallon), 
1; Financier, 2; Strathavon, 3. 5 ran. . 

The Wousey Wetter Hanvicar.—Mr. E. Etches’s Tino (W. Macdonald), 
1; Delicious, 2; Carnage, 3. 4 ran. 

The Garrick aA poieen ar erg R. Marsh’s Secret (Greaves), 1; 
Anonyma, 2; Hippodrome gelding, 3. 6 ran. c A 

The HAsArORD Werrer Hanpicar Prare.—Mr. F. Davis's Hudibras (F. 
Archer), 1; Brumswicker, 2; Prince Plausible, 3. 7 ran. e 

The Kempton Park Apri, Hanpicap.—Mr. C. J. Cunningham’s Charlie 
Napier (Greaves) 1; Hennix, 2; Admiral Byng, 3. 6 ran. Say 

The Tuames Srakes.—Lord M. Beresford’s Rusk (A. Hall), 1; Saltier, 2; 
Monachus, 3. 3 ran. 3 

The Teppixaton Two-yr-orp Sraxes.—Mr. W. Bevill’s Mary Ann filly 
(Constable), 1; Essayez, 2; Carus, 3. 4 ran. 

Turspay. 

A Mawen Sevuse Hurpte Race Piate.—Mr. E, Woodland’s Keyhole 
(Gregory), 1; Bay Final, 2, 2 ran. 

The Kemptos Easter. Hurpte Hanpicar.—Sir W. Throckmorton’s 
Opoponax (J. Adams), 1; Palestine, 2; High Priest, 3. 4 ran. , 

A Sevune Hurpie Staxes.—Mr. W. Quartly’s Anchorite (G. Jarvis), 1; 
Saga, 2; Neptune, 3. 7 ran, ; 

A Mawes Hunters’ Frar Race Prare.—Mr. E. Woodland’s Trot 
(Owner), 1; Halifax, 2; Laramie, 3. 4 ran, : 

A Seviixa Hunters’ Frat Race Piate.—Mr. J. Lowe’s Destruction (Mr. 
H. Lowe), 1; Merryfield, 2; Justin, 3. 4 ran. f 

A Seviine Husters’ SteEPLECHASE.—Mr. G, Cullen’s Goldfinder (Didman), 
1; Andalouse, 2; Minar, 3, 4 ran. 

The Mippiesex Hanpicap SteerLecnase.—Lord M. Beresford’s Chimney 
Sweep (J. Jones), 1; St. Bees, 2; Lucy, 3. 6 ran. 


MANCHESTER MEETING. 
Monpay. i 

A Hunters’ Frat Race Piare.—Mr. J. M. Richardson’s Broomieknowe 
(Mr. H. Brooks), 1; Agnes Peel, 2; The Ghost, 3. 4 ran. , 

A Seviixe Stakes.—M2. Potter's Sybella filly (Aldridge), 1; Julia Manner- 
ing, 2. 2 ran. 

ThE ReewrROaD Hannicar Steeriecnase.—Mr. W. Wilson’s Gipsy (Mr. E. 
P. Wilson), 1; Militant, 2; Idle Boy, 3. 4 ran. 4 

The LANCASHIRE HaNnpicar.—Mr. 'T. Bingham’s Harry Bluff (Aldridge), 1; 
Suffolk Lad, 2; Jim Walker, 3. 5 ran. ; 

The Counry PAvatine Hurpie Race Hanvicap PLate.—Mr. C. Rayner’s 
Patagon (Levitt), 1; Distingue, 2; Valour, 3. 6 ran. 

A Seviinc Prare.—Mr. Jones’s Caballo de Oros (Bruckshaw), 1; Royal 
Blood, 2; Titania II., 3. 7 ran. : 

The New Barss Hanpvicap Piare.—Mr. C. Rayner’s Warren Hastings 
(Morbey), 1; Traffic colt, 2; Roscius, 3. 4 ran. 

The Maiven Puiare did not fill. 

TuEspDAY. 

The Snonts Wetter Hanpicap Puare.—Mr. J. Brodie’s Wanderer 
(Bruckshaw), 1; Warren Hastings, 2; Queen Caradoc, 3. 3 ran. 

A Setumsc Hanypicar Priatre.—Mr. Hunt’s Norseman (Aldridge), 1; 
Titania I1., 2; Flame, 3. 6 ran. 

The Sramrorp Wetter Hanpicar_ Piate.—Mr. 
(Bruckshaw), 1; Antelope, 2; Harry Bluff, 3, 10 ran. 2! 

A Hanpicar Hurpte Race Puare.—Mr. J. Toon’s Kinsman (8. Daniels), 
1; Serape, 2. 2 ran. 

The Pexpiteron Srviinc Prate.—Mr. C. Archer’s Flame (Owner), 1; 
Norseman, 2; Caballo de Oros, 3. 6 ran. 

The Maycuester Easrer  Hanpicar.—Mr.,8. G. Barry’s Valour 
(Bruckshaw), 1; Lord Warden, 2. 2 ran. 

The Srainc Steertecnase Hanpicap.—Mr. J. Robinson’s Distingué (Mr. 
E. P. Wilson), 1; Militant, 2; Ragamuffin, 3. 4 ran. 


DURHAM MEETING. 
Monpay. 

The Durnam Trray Sraxes.—Mr. W. Stevenson’s Lady Matilda (W. 
Platt), 1; Boudoir, 2; Restore, 3. 8 ran. 

The ELemore Sraxes.—Lord Durham’s Nymph colt (Snowden), 1; Pera 
filly, 2; Cutler, 3. 6 ran. 

The DuruAm Hanpicar.—M2. H, Hall’s Astronomer (Hards), 1; Omega, 2; 
Adamite, 3. 9 ran. 

The Corroration Wetter Hanpicap Prate.—Mr. G. Brown’s The Drone 
(G. Cooke), 1; Kennett gelding, 2; Bargee, 3. 6 ran. 

The Dunnam Hunt Cur.—Mr .Crompton’s Tunstall Maid (Mr. Hutchinson), 
1; Durham to Wit, 2; Brother to Honi Soit, 3. 7 ran. 

Tuespay. 

The Dunnam Hicu-Weicur Hanpicar Prate.—Mr. J. R. Cookson’s Lace 
Shawl (Fagan), 1; Good Thing, 2; Crookston, 3. 9 ran. 

The Lampron Srakes.—Mr. Vyner’s Fabius (W. Platt), 1; Mycene, 2; 
Triumyir, 3. 8 ran. 

The Wrsyarp Hanpicar PLate.—Mr, T, Park’s Winifred (Tomlinson), 1; 
Unicorn, 2; Queen of Diamonds colt, 3. 8 ran. 

The Wurtwortn Srakes.—Mr. J. P. Cookson’s Pera filly (Fagan), 1; Glen- 
strae, 2; Nymph colt, 38. 4 ran. 

The Nortn Duruam Hanpicar.—Mr, R. Osborne’s Omega (J. Platt), 1; 
Constantine, 2; Rubicon, 3. 8 ran. , 


Shaw’s Cleopatra 


STREATHAM MEETING. 
Monpay. 

The StreatHam Hurpie Hanpicar.—Mr. T. Trew’s Hiero (J. Clark), 1; 
Midsummer, 2; Windfall, 8. 5 ran. 

A Hunters’ Friar Racz.—Mr. E. Fryer’s St. Anthony (Mr. H. Lowe), 1 ; 
Ringmaster, 2; Aunt Marion, 3. 5 ran. 

A Se.iinc Hurpie Race.—Mr, A. Yates’s Pinafore (Owner), 1; Sussex, 
2. 2ran. 

A Maipex Huysters’ Frat Race.—Mr. Clay’s Queen o’ Scots (Mr. 
Boynton), 1; RabagasII., 2; Dione, 3. 7 ran. 

A Sevuine Streeptecuase.—Mr. Yates’s Pinafore (Childs), 1; Minnie, 2; 
Kedgeree, 3. 4 ran. 

An Oren Hunters’ SrevptecnAse.—Mr. C, Hibbert’s Allerton (J. Clark), 
1; Crawler, 2; Bauldhorn, 3, 8 ran. 


NEWMARKET CRAVEN MEETING. 
Turspay. 
The Triav Sraxes.—Mr. F. Gretton’s Chios (Gallon), 1; 
Aristzeus, 3. 5 ran. 
A Post Swerrstaxes.—CountF, de Lagrange’s Zut (J. Goater), 1; Muley 
\dris, 2; Leghorn, 3. 8 ran. 


Sutler, 2; 


The Weeps Prare.—Captain Machell’s Lady Macdonald filly (F. Archer), © 


1; Northern Light, 2; Guitar, 3. 9 ran. 

The Busnes Hanpicar.—Mr, Acton’s Thornfield (J. Macdonald), 1; The 
Scot, 2; Aventurier, 3. 5 ran. 

The First Year of the Twenty-First NewMARKET Birennrat STakres.— 
Mr. H. E. Beddington’s Alchemist (F, Archer), 1; Khamseen, 2; Leghorn, 
3, 9 Yan. 

The Dovs.e Tra, PLate.—Captain C. Patrick’s Landrail (F. Archer), 1; 
Vol-au-Vent, 2; Aurelie, 3. 7 ran. 

The Bretsy PLare.—Lord Anglesey’s Dunmow (C. Wood), 1; The Scot, 
2; Camembert, 3. 8 ran. 

WEDNESDAY. 

The Crarer Staxes.—Count F. de Lagrange’s Insulaire (J. Goater), 1; 
Hydromel, 2. 2 ran. 

The Cotumy Propuce Staxes.—Mr. Bowes’s Reconciliation (C. Wood), 1; 
Charibert, 2; Ringleader, 3. 3 ran. 

An Aui-AGEp Stiiine Prare.—Captain Machell’s Oxonian (F. Archer), 1; 
Rally, 2; Famagosta, 3. 5 ran. 

The Twenty-First Save Srakes.—Mr. Naylor’s Knight of Burghley (T. 
Chaloner), 1; Colorado, 2; Kingfisher, 3. 3 ran. 

A Mawes ’Prare.—Lord Roxslyn’s Nightcap (F. Archer), 1; Red Lion, 2; 
Explosion, 3. 4 ran. 

A Piare.—Lord Hartington’s Witchery (Gallon), 1; Bondsman, + ; Atlas, +. 
5 ran. 

The Rovs Covrse Hanpicar PLare.—Captain Machell’s Pardon (F, Archer), 
1; Bishop Burton, 2; Devotee, 3. 5 ran. 

The Newmarker Hanpicay.—Mr. P. Lorillard’s Parole (Morbey), 1; Iso- 
nomy, 2; Lina, 3. 6 ran. 

The Free Hanvicap and a Piare of 100 soys did not fill., 


TuurspDAY. 

The Srconp Year ov tHE TwentieTn NewMarket. Bresnian StAKEs.— 
Mr. T. Gee’s Cyprus (Morgan), 1; Thurio, 2; Potentate, 3. 3 ran, 

The Reruse Two-Year-Otp Piare.—Captain Machell’s Returns (F. 
Archer), 1; King’s County, 2; Explosion, 3. 4 ran, 

A SevurnG Prate.—Captain Machell’s Lounger (F. Archer), 1; Cremation, 
2; Oxonian, 3. 10 ran. 

A Posr SweersTakes.—Mr. Bowes’s Reconciliation (C. Wood), w.o. 

gry Sea F. Gretton’s Chios (Lemaire), 1; Kingfisher, 2; Stitchery, 
3. 6Yan, 

A Sweerstakes.—Colonel Forester’s Tower and Sword (F. Archer), 1; 
Alfred the Good, 2; Garter King, 3. 4 ran, 

A Wetter Hanpicar Sweerstakes.—Captain Machell’s Sign Manual (F. 
Archer), 1; Suffolk Lad, 2; Eminence, 3. 8 ran. 

The Craven Srakes.—Mr, R. R. Christopher’s Discord (G. Wood), 1; Pro- 
logue, 2; Fragrance colt, 3. 7 ran. 


LICHFIELD MEETING. 
WEDNESDAY. s 
Marcu for £50.—Lord Shrewsbury’s Muleteer (Owner), 1; Marquis, 2. 2 
ran, . 
A°Marwen Honters’ Frat-Race Piare.—Mr. Percival’s Sweetmeat (Mr. 
R. Shaw), 1; Restoration, 2; Lightheart, 8. 5 ran. 3 
The Opey Hunters’ Hurpie-Race.—Mr. H. M. Jackson’s Mercia (J. 
Holman), 1; Glenshiel, 2; Bandsman, 3. 7 ran. F 
A Sevuine Hurpre-Race.—Mr. T. Stevens's Homeward Bound (H. Davis), 
1; Birbeck, 2; Helen Mar, 3. 4 ran. 
The GorsaLy Huyvers’ Sreeptecuase.—Mr, W. Mynor’s Crusader (Mr. 
Spence), 1 ; Miss Clifton, 2. 6 ran. $ 
The Beaupesert Hunt Cup Srexpiecitase.—Mr, G, Clement’s Bristol (Mr. 
H. M. Rudd), 1; Liris, 2; Milton, 3. 7 ran. 
The Burton Hunrers’ Sreertecnase.—Mr. H. Wood’s Bess (Ma. A. 
Coventry), 1; Lady Shrewsbury, 2; Nightshade, 3. 6 ran. 
A Hurp.e{Hanpicar.—Mr, J. Toon’s Kinsman (S. Daniels), 1; Serape, 2; 
Caper, 3. 3 ran. 
THURSDAY. : 
A Hosters’ Frat-Race Seviinc Piare.—Mr. J. M. Richardson’s Gossip, 
(Mx. T. Spence), 1; Moriturns, 2; Monument, 3. 3 ran. 

The Wurrrincron Open Hunters’ Fuar-Racre.—Mtr. E, Fryer’s St. Anthony 
(Mr. Friend), 1; Mercia, 2; The Owl, 3. 4 ran. 5 
The Licurietp Hanpicap STEEPLECHASE.—Mv.J. Brodie’s Militant, (Levitt), 

1; St. Bees, 2. 2ran. P 
Incestre Hunters’ Hurpie PLate.,—Mr. Trimmer’s Glenshiel (H. Davis), 1; 
Lady Shrewsbury, 0,. 2 ran. rs 
A Setiinc Hanpicar Hurpie-Race.—Mr. James's Springflower (Pittman) 
1; Homeward Bound, 2; Helen Mar, 3. 4 ran. 

An Oren Hunrens’ Sreerecuase.—Mr, H. Wood’s Bess (Mr. A. Coventry) 
1; Comical, 2. 2ran. 
The Freerorp Hurpie Haypicar PLare.—Mr. Toon’s Kinsman (§.Daniels) 

1; Spring Flower, 2; Midsummer, 3. 4 ran. 
A Setting SreerLecnase Piare did not fill. 
The Se.uinc Hunters’ Hurpie Puare did not fill. 


TORQUAY MEETING. 
WEDNESDAY. 
Licensep Victuaens’ PLatr.—Belle of the Ball, 1; Davenport, 2. 6 ran. 
West or Exouanp Oren Hanpicar.—Alstone, 1; Comedy, 2; Master 
Skerrat, 8. 7 ran. 
Paiayton Oren Hunrers’ Prare.—Despise, 1 ; Modern School, 2; Ruby, 3. 
5 ran, 
Torquay Hanpicap SELuinG SrerrLecuAsr,—Little Belle, 1; Messmate, 
2; Sydenham, 3. 5ran. 
TuurspAy. 
Torbay Axp Soutn Devon Cup.—Mr. John Holman’s Alstone (A. Holman), 
1; Sea Lawyer, 2; Kate, 0. 3 ran. 
The Western ,Countres Members’ Staxes,—Mr, L, Derney’s The Buck 
(Ma. Riley), 1; Virago, 2. 5 ran. 


EAST KENT RACES. 
WEDNESDAY. 
Marcu—Lady Baker, 1; Crinoline, 2. 2 ran. 
An Oren Hunters’ SreepLecuase Piare.—Lord Stanley, 1; Maud, 2. 
5 ran, : 
The East Kent’ Hunt Cur.—Cocky, 1; Athol, 2; Old Romaney, 3, 4 ran. 
Oren Hunters’ Frar Race.—Cayaliero, 1; Lady Baker, 2; St. Ivan, 3. 
3 ran, 
Farmers’ Cur.—Miss Puff, 1; Lightning, 2; Losing Card, 3. 4 ran, 
Propuce Cur.—Harkaway, 1; Via, 2; Earl, 3. 5 ran. 
Hunvens’ Frar Race,—Falkenberg, 1; The Ace, 2; Miss Puff, 3. 6 ran. 
Miurrary SreerLecnAse?PLare.— La Perichole, 1; Rifleman, 2; Pilgrim, 0. 
3 ran, 


BROCKLESBY RACES. 
WEDNESDAY. 
The Brockiessy Oren SreerLecuase.—Askam, 1; The Lunatic, 2. 
The Members’ Race.—Hainton, 1; Monarch, 2, 4 ran. 
Lapy Yarsoroucu’s Cur,—Bonny Blue Flag, 1; Fairy, 2; g by Morocco, 3, 
6 ran. 
Mr. Heneace’s Cur,—shillelagh, 1. 


CURRAGH RACES. 
Turspay. 
Scurry Sraxes Hanpicap.—Socrates, 1; La Fiancée, 2; Little Prince, 3. 
5 ran. 
Mapnrip Sraxrs.—Valentine, 1; Solvent, 2; Lady of the Lake, 3. 8S ran. 
Her Masesty’s Prate.—Philammon, 1; Shinglas, 2; Whisket, 3. 5 ran. 
CurraGgu PLatre.—Marchioness, 1; Prince Frederick, 2; Valorous, 3. 6 


6 ran. 


3 ran, 


ran. 
Kitpare Hanpicar.—Venice, 1; Bellerophon, 2; Matilda, 3. 6 ran, 
WEDNESDAY. 

The WELLINGTON Srakes.—Brilliant, 1; Sisyphus, 2; Venice, 3. 6 ran. 

The Fryixe Hanpicar Srakes.—F. by Uncas—Hetty, 1; Look Out, 2; 
f by Uncas—Eblana, 3. 3 ran. 

Her Masesty’s PLrare.—Mrs. Bagot, 1; Miriam, 2; Solace, 3. 5ran. 

Mawes’ Hanpicar.—Arras, 1; Marchioness, 2; Agar Ellis, 3. 5 ran. 

Hanpicar Hurpite Race.—Green Erin, 1; Latch Key, 2; Cimaroon, 3. 
7 ran. 


THURSDAY. : 
Trriat Srakrs.—Mr. S. Lyon’s Socrates (P. Behan), w.o. 
Hanpicar Piate.—Mz. J. Lee’s Marchioness (Kenny), 1; Exile, 2; La 
Fiancee, 3. 5 ran. 
CATTERICK BRIDGE RACES. 
THURSDAY, 
The Trrav Prate.—Mr. J. B. Cookson’s Boudoir (Fagan),1; Patrol, 2; 
Vict. Filly, 3. 11 ran. 


The Horney Castite Hanpicar Piare.—Mr, R. Cowan’s Clearhead (Luke), ° 


1; Mars, 2; Palmbearer, 3. 9 ran. : 

The ZerLanp Piate.—Lord Zetland’s Gramerci (Snowden), 1; Lady Ran- 
dolph, filly, 2; Cariboo colt, 3. Sran. 

The Bevave Hust Sraxes.—Puck (Mr. R, Shaw), 1; Sykes, 2; Syren, 38. 7 
ran. 

Craven Hanpicar Pirare.—Lady of Jervaux colt. 1; Maximus, 2; Miriam, 
3. iLran. 


ABERGAVENNY RACES. 
THURSDAY. 

The Oren Hunters’ Frat Race.—Mr, Dayies’s Dainty (Wilson), 1; Punch, 
2; Rocket, 3. 3 ran. ; 

The Hunt Cur.—Mr. R, Herbert’s Aide-de-Camp (Owner), 1; Gingerbread, 
2; Magpie, 3. 4 ran. 

The Open Hunters’ SreerLecuAse.—Mr. W, Wilson’s Goldfinder (J, Rudd), 
1; Golden Cross, 2; Forester, 3 ran. 

Moxmoutrusuine Huxr Crus Sreertecnase.—Mr, F. Herbert’s Huzzar 
(Captain Herbert), 1; The Curate, 2, 2 ran. 


For the convenience of passengers wishing to book beforehand for the 
Epsom Spring Meeting?the Brighton Company’s West-End Office, 28, Regent 
Circus, Piccadilly, will remain open until 10 p.m. on the evening of Monday 
21st and Tuesday 22nd, inst. for the issue of tickets and affording general 
informuation, 
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STUD NEWS. 


Tre Stup Company erED Cobham, Surrey.—April 3rd, the Stud 
Company’s Maid of Perth, a colt by Blair Athol, and will be put to Blue 
Gown ; 6th, the Stud Company’s Violet, a colt by See Saw, and will be put 
to Wild Oats; 9th, the Stud Company’s Trickish, twin fillies by Doncaster 
(both dead), and will be put to George Frederick. Arrived to Blue Gown: 
April 8rd, Major Starkie’s Clemence, in foal to King Lud; Her Majesty's 
Muta, with foal by Adventurer; 8th, Mr. J. Barnard Hankey’s Gloire de 
Dijon, with foal by Mentmore; the Stud Company’s Southern Cross. Ar- 
rived to Wild Oats: April 9th, Mr. J, Barnard Hankey’s Scotch Hag, with 
filly by Cymbal. Arrived to George Frederick: April 7th, Mr. John Billing- 
hurst’s Miss Graceful.—April 10th, Mr. Tattersall’s Her Ladyship, a bay 
filly by Blue Gown, and will be put to him again; the Stud Com any’s 
Kentish Rose, a chestnut filly by George Frederick, and will be put to him 
again; 11th, Mr. W. Bowman’s Little Princess, a bay colt by Wild Oats, 
and will be put to rge Frederick ; 15th, Mr. James Cassidy’s Trieste, a 
bay filly by Roman Bee, and will be put to Blue Gown; 16th, Lord Fal- 
mouth’s Nike, a bay filly by Macaroni, and will. be put to Wild Oats, <Ar- 
rived to Blair Athol: April 10th, Mr. Thomas Gee’s Lady Dewhurst, with 
colt by Blair Athol. Arrived to Wild Oats: April 10th, Mr, W. R. Mar- 
shall’s Dee, in foal to Trent; the Stud Company’s Rose of Kent. Arrived 
to Blue Gown: April 12th, Mr, W. Farnell Watson’s Maid of the Valley, 
Arrived to George Frederick : April 12th, Mr. E. B. Jenkins’s Benares, with 
foal by Wild Oats. Arrived to Kaiser: April 14th, Mr. H. Hoskier’s Quick 
Sand, with filly by Cremorne. 

East Horstry Towers, Leatherhead, Surrey.—February 15th, Lord 
Loyelace’s Benefactress, a chestnut colt by Mirmillo, and will be put to him 
again ; April 7th, Lord Lovelace’s Benares, a chestnut filly by Wild Oats, 
and will be put to George Frederick; 9th, Lord Lovelace’s Lady Highfield, 
a brown colt by Carnival, and will be put to Blue Gown; 10th, Lord Loye- 
lace’s Harmony, a bay filly by George Frederick, and will be put to him 
again. Mimillo is by Gladiateur out of Lady Chesterfield (dam of 
Armada), 

Tux Hensury’s, Moseley, Birmingham.—On the 10th inst., the Marden 
Deer Park Stud’s Heather, by Breadalbane, a filly by Guy Dayrell, and will 
be put to Jolly Friar, 

Myron Srup Farm, near York.—April 10th, Major Stapylton’s Wax 
(dam of Sign Manual and Satira), by Surplice out of Beeswax, a colt-foal 
by Syrian, and will be put to him again, Arrived to Syrian: Earl Feversham’s 
Phantom Sail, by the Flying Dutchman, barren to Lowlander; Hon. G, B, 
Lascelle’s Benedictine, by Cathedral out of Alma, with foal by Kaiser; 
Major Stapylton’s Sabrina, by Lord Lyon, out of Atonement, slipped a filly- 
foal by Salvator, and will be put to Syrian. The following also of Major 
Stapylton’s mares will be put to Syrian: Josephine, by Soapstone out of 
Gloire de Dijon barren, Raffle (dam of Blue Ruin), by Alarm out of the 
aia ; Doefoot (dam of Star and Garter), by King of Trumps out of Passion 

ower. 

Woopranps Srup (Mr. Van Haansbergen’s), Knitsley Station, Consett 
Branch, North-Eastern Railway, Co. Durham.—Mr. J, H. Greaye’s Mirth, 
by Lord Clifden, and will be put to Macgregor. Mr. Clark’s Ratcatcher’s 
Daughter, a ch filly by Ceruleeus, and will be put to Macgregor. Lexicon, 
by Leamington, a br filly by Merry Sunshine, and waits orders. Knayery, - 
by Lord Clifden, a bay filly by Macgregor, and will be put to him again, 
Arrived to Macgregor :—Lord Fitzwilliam’s Aniseed, by Julius out of Rho- 
dium, by Rataplan, in foal to Lecturer. Mr. Dudley Milner’s Queen Bee 
(dam of Kingsclere), by King Tom, Mr. Deighton’s mare by Rataplan— 
Julia. Mr. Clark’s Ratcatcher’s Daughter (dam of Grassendale) by Rata- 
plan, Sandstone, by Stockwell, and Pardalote, by Stockwell. Arrived to 
Claremont :—Maggie (dam of Activity, Number Nip, &c.', by Voltigeur, 
Vishnu (dam of Mandarin, &c.\, by Lambton. Harriet Laws (Winner of 
Northumberland Plate). Manie (dam of K.G. and Kelchburne, &c.), by De 
Clare. Malapropos (sister to Manie), Ammunition, by Vedette, mare by 
Speculum—Happy Queen. Arrived to Argyle :—Mr, A. Fail’s Wild Aggie, 
by Wild Boar (maiden). Mr. J. Annett’s Red Hind, by Breadalbane. Dr, 
Fenwick’s mare. Mr, John Walker’s Moorgame, by Gameboy. Mr. Chas, 
Henderson’s Old Girl. Mr. C, Hill’s mare by Littlecock, in foal to Macgre- 
gor Dr. Murray’s h b mare, Mr. J. Wilson’sb mare, and My, R. Jobnson’s 

mare, 

Beryuam House Srup Farm, April 16, 1879.—On April 3 : Mr, H, Waring’s 
Ursula, a br colt by Cremorne, and will be put to Cymbal, April 11: Mr, 
H. Waring’s Inquisition, a bay filly by Hermit, and will be put to King of 
the Forest, April 16th: Mr, Everitt’s Matchless, a bay colt by Paul Jones, 
and will be put to King of the Forest. 

Fixstait, Bromsgrove.—Jan. 15th, Mr. W. 33. Everitt’s Vicar’s Daughter, 
chestnut filly by Cardinal York, and put to Pellegrino; 23rd, Love Letter, 
bay colt by Ethus, and put to Pellegrino; 29th, Miss Lizzie, by Oxford, bay 
colt by Pellegrino, and put to him again ; Christmas Fare, bay colt by Car- 
dinal York, and put to Pellegrino; Hirondelle, by Macaroni, bay colt by 
Cardinal York, and put to Pellegrino. Feb, 3rd, Jeanie Deans, chestnut 
tilly by Cardinal York, and put to Paul Jones; 16th, Lord Durham’s 
Artemis, bay colt by King of the Forest, and put to Cardinal York; 19th, 
Mr. Everitt’s Ethel Blair, chestnut filly by Pellegrino, and put to him 
again; 26th, Mulberry, brown filly by Paul Jones, and put to him again, 
March 7, Celosia, bay filly by Cardinal York, and put to him again; 12th, 
Gorgon, by Parmesan out of Sefton’s dam, brown filly by Paul Jones, and 
put to Pellegrino ; 13th, Patronage, by Prime. Minister out of Cremorne’s 
dam, bay colt by Cardinal York, and put to him again; 18th, Wanda, by 
Parmesan out of Grand Duchess, brown filly by Paul Jones (dead), and put to 
him again; 21st, Nanny Thormanby, bay filly by Pellegrino, and put to him 
again ; 26th, Nell Gwynne, by St. Albans, bay colt by Cardinal York, and put 
to him again; 27th, Laura, dam of Whitebait, bay colt by Pellegrino, and put 
to him again; 30th, Devotion, by Vedette, bay filly by Cardinal York, and 
put to him again; 3ist, Mr. H. Waring’s Fright, sister to Vulcan, chestnut 
colt by Mortimer, and put to Pellegrino ; April 3rd, Mr. Everitt’s Zelle, dam 
of Zucchero, bay filly by Winslow, and put to Pellegrino; 6th, Mr. Etches’ 
Landscape, chestnut filly by Cardinal York, and Fue to Pellegrino ; 9th, 
Savoir Vivre, bay filly by Paul Jones, and put to Pellegrino; 10th, Mr. Sad- 
dlier’s Belle, bay colt by Paul Jones, Arrived to Paul Jones: Ma, Harvey's 
Gadfly ; Mr, Everitt’s Moselle, by Parmesan, maiden; Sister of Mercy, 
(sister to Roscicrucian) ; Favilla, by Cardinal York, maiden, Arrived to 
Pellegrino : Mr. R. Peck’s Duchess of Albany, by Pretender, maiden; Mr, 
R. D. Green-Price’s Décolletée, with foal by Kingeraft ; Mr, Everitt’s Cory- 
bantica, in foal to Pellegrino ; Scintilla, in foal to Ethus; Belle of Hooton, 
barren. <Arrived to Cardinal York: Lord Durham’s Florry, barren, to 
Strathconan, 


Lonpon CorracE Misston.—To all appearance trade seems to 
be in as depressed a condition as ever. Such, evidently, was 
our opinion as we saw the crowd of hungry and ragged children 
who flocked in hundreds to the sixteenth Irish stew dinner, 
which was given on Wednesday at the Conder-street Hall, 
Limehouse, E. The hall was three times filled with the little 
ones, who with much relish partook of this nourishing meal, all 
pronouncing the stew excellent. Several had not broken their 
fast for a terribly long time, and sadly needed such charitable 
aid. The assortment of dishes brought by the little ones caused 
much amusement, varying in size from a tea-saucer to a wash- 
ing-basin. It is with deep regret we learn that this charity 
(whose office is at 14, Finsbury Circus, E.C.), which has been 
unremitting in its efforts to feed the little ones during this 
severe and prolonged winter, has come to its last pound, and we 
sincerely hope that our many readers who have large hearts and 
pockets will immediately strengthen and aid such a real and 
excellent charity. Contributions in aid of the above geod work 
will be thankfully received and acknowledged by Mr. Walter 
Austin, at the office of the Mission, 14, Finsbury Circus, E.C. ; 
and by Miss F'. Napton, 304, Burdett-road, Limehouse, E. 

Cuartes Rowett arrived in London at Euston Station at @ 
quarter past nine p.m. on Saturday evening, accompanied by his 
two attendants, Charles Asplin and John Simpson. Mr. Geo. W- 
Atkinson (of the Sporting Life), who officiated as referee for the 
match in America, also journeyed from Liverpool by the 
same train. The World’s Champion met with a most hearty 
reception. 


WARD & Co. 


NATURALISTS, 


Late 158, PICCADILLY, 
HAVE OPENED 


166, PICCADILLY. 


ROWLAND WARD & Co. having purchased largely of Heads, Horns, &c., &., at the sale of the 64, 
late Mr. Edwin Henry Ward, of Vere-street, can offer choice and long-stored specimens at a great reduction, 


ICE OF REMOVAL. 


STREET, 


ACCIDENTS OCCUR DAILY!! 


ACCIDENTS OF ALL KINDS 
Provided against by a Policy of the 


RAILWAY PASSENGERS’ ASSURANCE COMPANY, 


The Oldest and Largest Accidental Assurance 
Company. 
The Right. Hon. LORD KINNAIRD, Chairman. 


Supsoripep Capitan £1,000,000. 
AnxuaL Income £214,000, 


A fixed sum in case of death by Accident, and a Weekly 
Allowance in the event of Injury, may be sec a 
moderate Premiums, 


Bonus allowed to Insurers of Five years’ standing. 
£1,350,000 have been paid as compensation. 
Apply to the Clerks at the Railway Stations, the Local 


Agents, or 
CORNHILL, LONDON. 
WILLIAM J. VIAN, Secretary: 
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And the JURY in their REPORT say :— 


“THE ‘ARCHIMEDEAN’ DID THE BEST WORK OF ANY LAWN MOWER EXHIBITED.” 
Will cut Long or Wet Grass as well as Short and Dry without clogging. 


‘¢ Far superior to any of ours.”’—Vide The Field. _ 
“The quickest, most simple, and most efficient 
mower ever used.”—Vide Gardeners’ Chronicle. 
“Remarkably easy to work.”’—Vide Gardeners’ 
Magazine. 
PRICES FROM TWENTY-FIVE SHILLINGS. 
Warranted to give satisfaction. Delivered carriage 
free to all stations. di, 
Illustrated Catalogue post free on application. 
WILLIAMS & Co. (Limited), 
Manufacturers and Patentees, 
Selling Agents : 
JOHN G. ROLLINS & Co., 
Old Swan Wharf, Thames-street, London. 
WALTER CARSON & SONS 
CARRIAGE FREE ROR CASH La Belle Sauvage Yard, Ludgate-hill, London ; and : 


HIGH ESE ae - ; ae a 
uns, sous, & aru, MPCALL'S. PAYSANDU. OX, TONGUES 


BRAVAIS’ IRON. 


Used in every Hospital. (BRAVAIS’ DIALYSED IRON.) Recommended by all Physicians. 


FOR ANAMIA, CHLOROSIS, DEBILITY, EXHAUSTION, &c. 


BRAVAIS’ IRON (liquid iron in concentrated drops) is the only one entirely free 
from acid; it is without smell, tasteless, and produces neither constipation, diarrhea, 
inflammation, nor fatigue in the stomach ; it is besides the only iron that NEVER BLACKENS 
THE TEETH. 

/T 18 THE CHEAPEST OF ALL FERRUGINOUS COMPOUNDS, AS A BOTTLE 
OF IT LAST8 A MONTH. 


LAWN GRASS 


SEEDS, AT THE 


Paris EXHIBITION 


WA AWARDED TO , 
nm Corlord 


TERS’ GRASS SEEDS FOR ALL SO 


RI 


Zz xe 


dd 1S0d 8 SILVYD NOILVAILINI N 


Pateentees and Manufacturers of Wrought Iron 
SOLID & TUBULAR BAR FENCING, 


Tron Hurpixs, Srrainep Wire Fencina, &c., &e. 


Unxcuimpante Hurpie.  fINDIEy ee General Depot in Paris, 13, RUE LAFAYETTE (near the Opera), and at all Chemists. 
/ 6ft. long, 4ft. high. * | Beware of dangerous imitations, and see that the accompanying trade mark is 
Rey CAE REE A : on every bottle, which can be had of all Chemists in the United Kingdom. 


An interesting pamphlet on “ Anemia and its Treatment’? sent free on demand (post paid). 


LONDON OFFICE, 8, IDOL LANE, GT. TOWER ST., E.C. 


Illustrated Catalogue free on application. 


VICTORIA WORKS, WOLVERHAMPTON; & 
3, Crooked-lane, King William-st., London, E.0. 
"BUY ONLY THE STANDARD 


SCREWED BOOTS and SHOES. 


They never Rip, and are Water-tight, Easy, Pliable, ; ee tng eNOS ost Neen st re y f 
and perfectly smooth inside. Keep their shape longer ae, an As ; t dilly 


than sny other shoes. The Screw increases the wear of ; , fie ; He - 
the Sole. : 3 | : - ) a TU iM 
Not affected by Heat or Cold nor Dryness or Moisture, i = AD ‘ona 
g oe i 
oe E 5 *‘ There’s no sweeter Tobacco comes from Virginia, and no better Brand than 
e Be the ‘ THREE CASTLES.’ ’’— Vide “‘ The Virginians.” Only in Packets 
a3 4 and Cigarettes, protected by the Name and Trade Mark, 
2:2 Te SEE EEE ’ Gold Medal Paris Exhibition, 1878. 
204 
Every fastening turned in the Solesame as a wood screw. iY i) § PURE, MILD and MELLOW. 


STANDARD FASTENED BOUTS & SHOES Be Eee ite on OED Lines nein 
Are sold in every city and town in the United Kingdom. tk : v 
The BLAKE & GOODYEAR BOOT & SHOE Dr. HASSAL says:—‘‘ Soft and Mellow, Pure, well Matured, and of very 


MACHINERY CO. (Limited), 1, Worship Street, Excellent Quality.” 


Nubian Blacking WHIS KY, The Gold Medal Dublin Exhibition, 1865. 


20, GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 
FOR LADIES’ OR 
GENTLEMEN’S SPECIALLY , H.R.H. 


BOOUS ‘and: SHOES. |. see seeeeeemigeeccu FRINGE CF WALES, 


cameact 


; ae ee REGISTER Cc. 
CE Pp |S WATERPROOF, S| Slow ComBUSTIONSTovES 
Re ee eashing | ae ILLUSTRATED LISTS FREE ON APPLICATION. 
NEED ONLY BE APPLIED ONCE A WEEK, | oH a i une peda setontte ee Sock on Receipt. 


Agents in Every Town. 
WHOLESALE ONLY AT 
1, WORSHIP STREET, FINSBURY, EC. 
LONDON. 


R 


a Pal sn 9 Lara a 
ie : London Show Rooms: 
Tomo)! Wi! 98 and 95, Queen Victoria Street, E.C. 


= Norrock Iron Works Norwich. 


=e = Se ee 


ELEVENTH EDITION, NOW READY. 


cont ERE acannon" | SHAMMING SICK,” and “WHO SAID RATS?” 


TO SIX MONTHS. 
Moysizun Lopors respectfully solicits all those who 


are bald, but desire to renew the natural covering of 
the head, to consult him any day between eleven and 


tive o'clock, at the rooms of the French Hygienic i avi -print for th leventh time, on larg 
Society, 40, Haymarket, $.W. These favourite engravings have been re printed; 0 the Eleventh time, on large fine 
. Mr. Lopors is so certain of success that he will enter plate paper for Framing. 
into a contract on the principle of 

aspeieas PRICE 1s. THE PAIR. 


Pamphlets forwarded, post free, on application, 
THE FRENCH HYGIENIC SOCIETY, 
40, HAYMARKET, LONDON, 8.W. Or, Securely packed, 
— = ’ 


SAVARESSE’S (APSULES : 
of membrane, each containing 10 drops Purest Yellow POST FREE THIRT EEN STAMPS, 


§ A N D A L W 0 0 D 0 I L. and muy be had of the Publisher, 


ts We ae ve mee is he 0 a fe 
solute purity of the oil, and to the very gradual soly~ 

ability of the membrane as compared with gelatine. 1 4. 8 ; S T R A N D ’ L O N D O N ) W, C., 
RERGISG Cube Tamme uy alternate Tan PAYA: 

Box (24 Caps) 4s, 6d. Full directions, All Chemists, Or by Order through uny Bookseller or Newsagent in the Kingdom. 


111 
) WN G S T 66 ” TO FARMERS, 
A oni se Deo ese H : A R C H M EDEA Ne A W N M 0 W E R DAY, SON, ¢ & HEWITTS 
5 qciee2qc| HIGHEST PRIZE AT PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, | MEDICINE CHEST 


For all Disorders in 


HORSES, CATTLE, CALVES, SHEEP 
AND LAMBS. 


and particularly recommended for 
COWS CALVING AND EWES 
LAMBING, 


and for 


SCOUR OR DIARRHGA IN LAMBS 
AND CALVES ; 


Also for COLIC in HORSES, and vll cases of 
DEBILITY:-in STOCK. 
Price complete, with Shilling Key to Farriery, 
£2 16s. 6d 


Horsekeepers’ Chest, £2 17s. 6d. 
Carriage paid. 


22, DORSET-STREET, BAKER- 
STREET, LONDON, W. 


OLTS and HORSES 
BROKEN, easy mouthed and 
temperate, and exercised by using 
JOCKEY’S of WHALEBONE and 
GUTTA PERCHA, 70s.; hire 2s. a 
week. Crib-biting Straps, from 21s., 
5 wwe Safety Springs to Reins, 12s.; le 
fomenters, from 15s.; Fetlock, Speedy Leg, Hoc 
Knee Boots. 
BLACKWELL, Saddler, &c., Patentee, 
259, Oxford-street, Of all saddlers, 


ap 


ASK FOR AND SEE YOU GET 
SPRATTS’ PATENT 


MEAT ‘‘FIBRINE” DOG CAKES, 
Which received 
PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, HIGHEST AWARD, 
And 
ONLY SILVER MEDAL FOR DOG BISCUITS. 


DOG MEDICINES AND DOG SOAP. 
One trial solicited. 


SPRATTI’S PATENT, BERMONDSEY, §.E. 


ROOK SEASON, 1879. 


OLLAND’S NEW PATTERN 
EJECTOR RIFLE. Top lever, snap action, 
rebound locks.—This rifle ejects the cartridge clean out 
of the barrel upon opening. «Authenticated diagram of 
20 shots fired at 50 yards made before the Editor of the 
ILLusTRATED SrortinG AND Dramatic News. 


HOLLAND'S celebrated Snap Action Rifle, £5. 

200 shots may be fired without cleaning out. 

Rifles may be tested before purchase at our ground at 
Willesden. Rifles exchanged free of charge if not 
approved of, 


HOLLAND & HOLLAND, 
98, NEW BOND STREBT. 


J. C. CORDING & CO,, 


ONLY MAKERS OF THE 


‘‘Idstone” Shooting Boots. 


Snow and Waterproof. Require no dressing to 
keep them in order. 


ORIGINAL MAKERS OF THE 


VENTILATED 
WATERPROOF COAT. 


For Riding, Shooting, and general use, 
See Vield, July 17th and 8ist, 1869. 
GUARANTEED FOR ALL CLIMATES. 


J. ©. CORDING & CO. 
19, PICCADILLY. 


(Corner of Air-streeti.) Onty AppREss. 


| Saas Paine yp Prins; 
1; Copies We p25: 


These vegetable Pills are 
THE BEST SPRING MEDICINE, 
Acting as a mild aperient, and purifying the blood. 
THOUSANDS OF TESTIMONIALS. 
Sold everywhere. Price 1s. 14d.,-2s, 9d., and 4s, 6d. 
per box. 


FOR VARICOSE YEINS AND WEAKNESS, 


Surgical Elastic Stockings & Knee Caps, 
Pervious, light in texture, and inexpensive. 
_Instructions for measurement and prices on applica- 
peta) and the articles sent by post from the Manufac- 

urers, 


POPE & PLANTE, 
4, WATERLOO PLACE, PALL MALL, 


LONDON. 
The Profession, Trade, and Hospitals supplied. 
THE LATE 


MR. COMPTON 


AS 
“MAWWORM.”’ 


DRAWN FROM LIFE BY F. BARNARD. 

A few Proof Copies, on fine Plate ‘Paper, may be had 
price One Shilling each, by post 13 stamps. 
Address, The Publisher, 

“ILLUSTRATED SportinG AND Dramatic News,” 
148, Strand, London, 
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HORSE AUCTIONS. 


Important sale of first-class horses.—In consequence of 


Messrs. Anderson and Sheward’s retirement from 
business. 
ESSRS. TATTERSALL have 


received instructions to SELL by AUCTION, 
on FRIDAY and SATURDAY, May 2 and 3, upon the 
premises, without reserve, the entire stock of about 100 
superior HORSES ofi every description, which have 
heen carefully selected, and many of them purchased 
direct from the breeders at high prices. Gentlemen in 
search of valuable horses, either as hunters, hacks, or 
high-stepping harness horses, will find this such an 
opportunity as does not often occur. ; 

Full particulars will be given in catalogues, which 
will be ready in about a week’s time. 

The sale at Green-street will take place on Friday, 
May 2, when the Lease and Goodwill of the Business 
will be put up for Sale. 

The horses for hunting and steeplechase purposes will 
be sold at Mapesbury Farm, “Willesden, on Saturday, 
May 3, when the lease and goodwill will also be offered 
for sale. 

All further particulars will appear in the catalogue. 

No horses will be sold privately after this date. 


THE ELEVENTH ANNUAL SALE OF THE 
QUORN HORSES. 
ESSRS. 


TATTERSALL have 
received instructions from J. Coupland, Esq., 
to SELL by AUCTION, near Albert-gate, Hyde Park, 
on MONDAY, May 19, FORTY FIRST-CLASS 
HORSES, regularly hunted; ten hacks and harness 
horses. 
Further particulars in future papers. 


THURSDAY’S SALES, 


ESSRS. TATTERSALL beg to give 
NOTICE that their THURSDAY’S SALES will 
COMMENCE on APRIL 24, and be continued through- 
out the season. Horses having stalls taken must be sent 
in on the Tuesday previous by 2 o’clock, or the stalls 
will be filled up. 
Albert Gate, Knightsbridge, March 22, 1879. 


BARBICAN REPOSITORY. 


R.RYMILLwill SELL by PUBLIC 
AUCTION, every TUESDAY and FRIDAY, 
commencing at ELEVEN o'clock, ONE HUNDRED 
and SCX TY HORSES, suitable for Professional Gentle- 
men, Tradesmen, Cab Proprietors, and others; active 
young Cart and Van Horses for town and agricultural 
work; also a large assortment of Carriages, Carts, 
Harness, ete. 


SEWELL’S, DUBLIN. 
R. SEWELL begs to inform the 
Nobility and Gentry that his ANNUAL 
PUNCHESTOWN AUCTIONS will take place as 
advertised, on the 21st, 24th, and 25th of April, 1879. 
Catalogues will be forwarded on application to the 
Repository, Lower Mount-street, Dublin. 


ART and VAN HORSES, THURS- 

DAY NEXT, April 24th, and Every Thursday, 

by AUCTION, at TWELVE o'clock to the minute, 

at CAVE’S, MOSELEY STREET, BIRMINGHAM. 
Stalls should be engaged early. 


UNTERS and STUDS, THURS- 
DAY NEXT, April 24th, by AUCTION, at 
One o'clock, at CAVE’S, MOSELEY STREET, BIR- 
M(NGHAM (The OLD BEARDSWORTH’S.) 
Gentlemen haying Hunters to dispose of are invited 
to send them to any of the Weekly Thursday sales. 
Hunters are offered every Thursday at One. Stalls 
should be engaged early. 
N.B.—Harness at Eleven; carriages about Three. 


ANDOWN PARE 
ESHER, SURREY. 
SECOND SPRING MEETING 
Will take place on 
THURSDAY, FRIDAY, and 
April 24th, 25th, 26th, 
Commencing at 2 o’clock each day. 

Frequent Trains from Waterloo, Vauxhall, Clapham 
Junction, and other Stations as advertised. 

A Special Train for members only will leave Waterloo 
Station from No, 5 Platform at 12.30 each day. 

HLWEFA WILLIAMS. 
OYAL AGRICULTURAL  SO- 
CIETY OF ENGLAND. 
Paresipent :—HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS THE PRINCE 
OF WALES, K.G. 

International Agricultural Exhibition to be held at 
Kilburn, June 30 to July 7, inclusive. 

Entries for British and Foreign Horses, Asses, Mules, 
Cattle, Sheep, Goats, Pigs, Butter, Cheese, Hams, 
Bacon, Fresh and Preserved Meats, Bees, Cider, and 
Perry, close on May ist. Post-entries from British 
Exhibitors will be received up to May 15th on extra 
payment, 

Certificates received after the proper date will be re- 
turned to the senders. 

Prize Sheets and Certificates will be forwarded on 


specific application to. 
Ti. M. JENKINS, Secretary. 
12, Hanover-square, London, W. 


“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


LARKE’S WORLD-FAMED 
BLOOD MIXTURE is warranted to cleanse the 
blooc from all impurities, from whatever cause arising. 
For Scrofula, Scurvy, Skin and Blood Diseases its effects 
are marvellous. In bottles, 2s. 6d. each, and in cases 
(containing six times the quantity) 11s. each, of all 
Chemists. Sent to any address, for 30 or 132 stamps, by 
the Proprie‘or, F. J. CLARKE, Chemist, Apothecaries’ 
Hall, Lincstn. 


ILE and INDIGESTION, Wind, 
Headache, Sickness, Loss of Appetite, Torpid— 
Liver, Costiveness, and Debility, entirely CURED, 
withont mercury, by Dr. KING’S DANDELION and 
QUININE PILLS. Sold by all Chemists, 1s. 14d., 
2s. 9d... and 4s. 6d. Box. 


CCIDENT INSURANCE COM- 
PANY (Limited), 7, Bank-buildings, Lothbury. 
General Accidents. Personal Injuries. 
Railway Accidents. Death by Accidents. 
C. HarpixG, Manager. 


CLUB, 


SATURDAY, 


ARIS LOTTERY.—The French 

Official List of 10.500 UNCLAIMED PRIZES 

may be had Retail and Wholesale at the offices of the 

** Model”? Printing Press, 3, Ludgate Circus Buildings, 
London, E.C. Price 6d., post free 64d. 


At Old Oak Farm, Shepherd’s Bush. 
EDETTE (Sire of Galopin).—A 
limited number of mares, besides his owner's, at 
25 gnineas, and 1 guinea the groom. 

KNIGHT OF ST’ PATRICK; the only horse alive 
out of Pocahontas, the dam of Stockwell.—At 25 guineas, 
and 1 guinea the groom. 

CECROPS hy Newcourt (by Sir Hercules) out of 
Cavriana by Longbow or. Mountain Deer—Calcayella 
by Birdcatcher—Caroline by Drone. He was the fastest 
horse of the day, and is sire of Vengeresse, Dunmow, 
Claudius (winner of the York Biennial), and other 
winners.—At 10 guineas, and 1 guinea the groom. 

COSTA, by The Baron out of Catherine “Hayes 
(winner of the Oaks), at 10gs, and 10s. the groom. 

Subscriptions to be taken of Mr. Tattersall, Albert- 
gate, London, 8.W. 


BENTLEYS’ EMPIRE LIBRARY. 


A POPULAR LIBRARY OF BOOKS WELL PRINTED ON GOOD PAPER AND 
WELL BOUND. 


Price Half-a-Crown each. i 
Tur New Votumes ror Aprit anp May with BE:— 


WILKIE COLLINS’ A ROGUF’S LIFE. Ready. 
MY QUEEN. By MRS, GODFREY, Author of ‘Dolly, 
a Pastoral.’’ 


A VICTIM OF THE FALCK LAWS. AStory told by | 


the Victim. 


AVAGABOND HEROINE. By ANNIEEDWARDES, 
Author of ‘* Ought we to Visit Her ?”’ 

ARCHIBALD MALMAISON. By JULIAN 
HAWTHORNE. % 


List or Works ALREADY IN THIS SERIES :— ; 


LAND O’ THE LEAL. By the Author of ‘Comin’ 
thro’ the Rye.” 

A BLUE STOCKING. 
WARDES. 


By MRS. ANNIE ED- 


FIVE YEARS’ PENAL SERVITUDE. By One who 
has Endured it. 

A VERY SIMPLE STORY, AND WILD MIKE. By 
FLORENCE MONTGOMERY. - 


AS HE COMES UP THESTAIRS. By the Author of | RALPH WILTON’S. WEIRD. By the Author of 


** Comin’ thro’ the Rye.” 


* The Wooing O’t.” 


RICHARD BENTLEY & SON, New Burlington-street. 


THE ORME BILLIARD TABLE DESIGN COMPETITION. 


£120 IS OFFERED IN PRIZES BY MESSRS. ORME & SONS, 


sT. 


ANN STREET, MANCHESTER. 


BILLIARD TABLE MAKERS TO H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES, 
For the Best Designs of Billiard Tables, &c. 
Jupces: W. J; MUCKLEY, Esq., Academy of Fine Art, Manchester ; E." SALOMONS, Esq., Architect, Man- 
chester and London ; Mr. JAMES LAMB, Cabinet Maker, John Dalton-street, Manchester. , 
On application full particulars may be had from» * 


MESSRS. 


ORM F 


AND SONS. 


COUGHS, COLDS, BRONCHITIS, &.—CGHLORODYNE. 


R. J. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE is the best and.most certain 
Remedy for Coughs, Colds, Asthma, Consumption, Neuralgia, Rheumatism, &c. 


R. J. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYNE. — CAUTION. 
without the words “Dr. J. Collis Browne’s Chlorodyne” on the Government Stamp. 


medical testimony accompanies each bottle. 


None genuine 
Overwhelming 


Sold in Bottles, at 1s. 1jd., 2s. 9d., and 4s. 6d. each, by all Chemists. 


STUD. 


At Lubenham, 2 miles from Market Harboro’. 


LCIBIADES.— Thoroughbred 
Mares, 10 guineas ; Half bred ditto, 5 guineas; Half 
bred ditto, the property of Tenant Farmer, 3 guineas. 
Grass, 7s. per week. Corn and Hay at Market prices. 
Letters addressed to Mr. Basnett, Auctioneer, Market 
Harboro’, or Mr. Reeks, Lubenham, will have prompt 
attention. 
N.B.—There is a station at Lubenham, L.&N.W. 
Railway. 


. At Moorlands, York. 
AMBALLO.—A Limited number of 


mares at 20gs. Groom’s fee £1. 
‘All expenses must be paid previous to the removal of 
mares. 
Apply to Mr. Huby. 4 
(‘The subscription to Camballo is full.] 


At Finstall, Bromsgrove. : 


ARDINAL YORK, by Newminster 
out of Licence, by Gameboy; limited to thirty 
mares at 20gs each, 

PELLEGRINO, brother to Vilgrimage, by The 
Palmer out of Lady Audley, by Macaroni; limited to 
sixteen mares at 20gs each. : 

PAUL JONES, by Buccaneer out of Queen of the 
Gipsies, by Chanticleer, her dam, Rambling Katie, by 
Melbourne out of Phyrne, by Touchstone, at 15gs each. 

Foaling mares, 23s. per week; barren mares, 18s. 
per week. 

Apply to Stud Groom, as above. 


At Baumber Park, near Horncastle, Lincolnshire. 


CRULEUS (own Brother to Blue 

Gown), by Beadsman, out of Bas Bleu, by 

Stockwell, at 15gs, Groom’s fee included; dams of 
good winners at half price. 

MERRY SUNSHINE, by Thormanby (winner of the 
Derby), out of Sunbeam (winner of the St. Leger), 
at 10g¢s, Groom’s fee included; a few half-bred mares 
at half-price. Both these horses are perfectly sound in 
every respect. Foaling mares at 2is., and barren mares 


at 14s. per week; all expenses to be paid before the « 


removal of the mares, if required. 
Apply to Mr. Taylor Sharpe. 


At Moldrop Stud Farm, Richmond, Yorkshire. 
ING LUD will Serve a limited 


number of Mares at 30gs. each. 
All expenses paid before the mares are removed. 
Apply J. Trowsdale, as above. 


At Beenham House, Reading Railway Station, and 
Telegrams, Aldermaston. 


1a OF THE FOREST, at 30gs., 
CYMBAL, at 25gs. 

The above stallions limited to thirty mares each. 
Barren mares at 16s. per week, foaling mares at 21s. 

No groom’s fee. fs 
Apply to Thos. Cartwright. 


‘At Bonehill Paddocks, Tamworth, Staffordshire, 


pro GOMEZ, at 50gs. a mare, and 
1 guinea the groom. 

Foaling mares 25s., and barren mares 20s. a week. 
Apply to Mr. Peter Scott, as above. 


At Woodlands, Knitsley, Co. Durham. 
5) Fen erclehre (winner of 2,000gs), 


by Macaroni, at 20gs, dams of good winners 

special terms. F 

CLAREMONT.—(2nd in Derby) by Blair Athol— 
Coimbra, exattly same cross as Silvio, at 10gs; dams 
of good winners at reduction. : 

ARGYLE.—(Sire of Glenara, &c.), by Adventurer— 
Itch by Birdcatcher, at 5gs. 

Apply to Mr. Haansbergen for full particulars. 


At Myton Stud Farm, near York. 
YRIAN, by Mentmore out 


of 
Princess, and 1 soy the groom. 
Winners and dams of winners of 200 soys in one 
stake, half price. 
‘ Apply to Edward C. Munby, Esq., Estates Office, 
Myton Helperby, York. 


At Wareham’s Farm, Sutton Place, Guildford, three 
Biles from Woking Station, and three from Guildford 
Station. 


HUNDEREOLT.— 50 Guineas a 


Mare. 
TIBTHORPE. 20 Guineas a Mare. 
SPEAKER. 5 Guineas a Mare. 


Groom’s fee included. 

Barren mares 20s, per week; foaling mares, 25s. 
per week. All expenses paid before the mares are 
removed. 

Apply to Stud Groom, as above. 


The Enfield Stud Company, Limited. 


ROTTING ROADSTERS.— 
The six ‘* FIREAWAYS.” including the celebra- 
ted horse FIREAWAY THE SECOND, the winner of 
so many first prizes. Also RAPID ROAN, or Fireawa 
thé Sixth, supposed to be the fastest trotter in England, 
with immense power, and two promising entire three- 
year-olds. 
For terms and cards of Horses, &c., apply to the 
Manager, Stud Farm, Holly-hill, Enfield, Middlesex. 


NEW BOOKS. 
ASSELL’S FAMILY MAGAZINE 


For MAY, price 7d., contains— 

Burmah and the Burmese. 

“In Chancery.’ Popular Papers on English Law. 

On the Incautious Use of Medicine. - 

The World’s Pins and Needles. i 

Pilchard Fishing in Cornwall. 

A Lesson in Invalid Cookery. 

Our Weights and Measures. 

Who Took It? Short Story. 

Thomas Moore, the Irish Poet: a Centennial Com- 
memoration. 

Music and Words: “ The First Morning of May.” 

Our Little Walk in North Wales. 

What to Wear: Chit Chat on Dress, 

Our Early Summer Gardening. 

The Gatherer. 

THE TENTH EARL. Serial Story. 

THE ARTIST AND THE MAN. ‘Serial Story. 
CassELL, Perrer, & Garry, and all Booksellers. 


Now Ready, handsomely bound in. maroon-coloured 
cloth, gilt lettered, VOL, X. df 
Li ee ILLUSTRATED SPORTING 
AND DRAMATIC NEWS, containing 26 
Weekly Numbers of this superior and interesting Pub- 
lication, with Index of Engrayings complete. 
Price 20s. 
Cases for Binding Vols. Lto X......... 
Portfolios to hold 26 Numbers. bs 
Reading Cases 22.0... 3..c..c.cisceee 992 28, Od. 5y 
All may-be-crdered through- any- Bookseller or News- 
agent; or of the Publisher, at the Office, 
148, Strand, London. 


Ge 
a” IANETTES 
are of Three Kinds 
The Vertical Pianette, Trichord Treble 5 to 34 Gs, 
Ditto, with Reverberating Bass Bridge 42 to 50 Gs. 
The Oblique, Trichord throughout 50 to 60 Gs. 


From fhe volume, purity, and charming quality of 
the tone, as well as the extreme suceptibility and dura- 
bility of the mechanism, these unique Instruments are 
now in very general demand, and are to be had only of 

J. B. CRAMER and CO., 
201, Regent-street, 46, Moorgate-street, London; 35, 
Church-street, Liverpool; and at their agencies in 
Dublin, Belfast, Brighton, Glasgow, and Edinburgh; 
and & the principal Musicsellers throughout the 
country. 


SEVEN PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED. 
OODALL’S 
HOUSEHOLD SPECIALITIES. 


OODALL’S YORKSHIRE RELISH. 
_ The most delicious SAUCE in the World. 

This cheap and excellent Sauce makes the plainest 
Viands palatable, and the daintiest Dishes more deli- 
cious; and to Chops, Steaks, Fish, Soup, &c., it is 
incomparable. 

Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, Chemists, &c., in Bottles, 
6d., 1s., and 2s. each. 

Prepared by Goopatt, Backnouse, and Co., Leeds. 


7 OODALL’S BAKING POWDER. 
THE BEST IN THE WORLD. 

‘The cheapest, because-the-best, and indispensable to 
every Household, and an inestimable boon to House- 
wives. Makes delicious puddings without Eggs, Pastry 
wna Butter, and beautiful light Bread without 
yeast. 

Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, &c., in 1d. Packets; 6d., 
1s., 2s., and 5s. Tins. 

Prepared by Goopatt, Backnouse and Co., Leeds. 


OODALL’S QUININE WINE. 

i The best, cheapest, and ‘most agreeable Tonic 
yet introduced. The best remedy known for Indiges- 
tion, Loss of Appetite, General Debility, Tic, &c. 
Restores delicate Individuals to Health and Vigour. 

Sold by Chemists, Grocers, Oilmen, &c., at 1s., 1s. 14d., 
2s,, and 2s. 8d. per Bottle. 
~ Prepared by Goopatt, Backuousr, and Co., Leeds. 


OODALL’S CUSTARD POWDER. 
For Making delicious Custards without eggs in 
less time and at half the price. Unequalled for the 
purposes intended. Will give the utmost satisfaction if 
the instructions given are implicitly followed. The 
proprietors entertain the greutest confidence in the 
article, and can recommend it to housekeepers gene- 
rally as a useful agent in the preparation of a good 
custard. Give it a trial. 
Sold in boxes, 6d. and 1s. each, by Grocers, Chemists, 
Italian Warehousemen, &c. é 
Shippers and the”Trade Supplied by the Sole Pro- 
prietors. 
Goopatt, Backuouse, and Co., White Horse-street, 
Leeds, 


BERDEEN GRANITE ‘MONU- 
MENTS, from £5. Carriage free. Inscriptions 
accurate and beautiful. Iron Railings and Tomb Fur- 
nishings fitted complete. Plans and Prices from 
Joun W. Leaaz, Sculptor, Aberdeen, 


SALES BY AUCTION, etc. 


Re CANTON, deceased—Three yaluable Carriage 
Horses, Sets of Harness, a fashionable Brougham, 
4-wheel Park Phaeton, a 2-wheel Dog-cart, and other 
Effects, removed from St. John’s Wood, a sale by 
auction on the premises being prohibited. i 

ESSRS. E. and H. LUMLEY will 
SELL by AUCTION, at Mr. Wray’s Stables, 

Burlow-mews, Bruton-street, Bond-street, on TUESDAY 

next, April 22nd, at ‘TWELVE for ONE o'clock (a sale 

by auction on the premises being prohibited), THREE 

yaluable CARRIAGE HORSES, Sets of Harness, a 

fashionable Brougham, 4-wheel Park Phacton, a 2-wheel 

Dog-cart, and other Effects. View day prior and 

morning of sale. Catalogues of I. Mayhew, Esq., 

Solicitor, 16, Great Marlborough-street, W.; at the 

Mews; and of Lumleys, Land Agents and Auctioneers, 

St. James’s-street, Piccadilly, London. 


NEWMARKET.—Highly important and attractive sale 
of Land contiguous to the town, in the immediate 
vicinity of the training grounds and establishments of 
well-known trainers abutting ia the Bury Sb. 
Edmunds-road, and Warren-hill, the Snailwell, 
Fordham, and Ely-roads, and comprising in_all up- 
wards of 350 acres, situate in the epee of Exning, 
Suffolk. This valuable estate will be divided into 
lots from 1 to 60 acres, in order to afford facili- 
ties for the erection of private houses. the formation 
of training establishments, paddocks, and stud farms. 

ENRY STANLEY is. favoured 

with instruction from the Proprietor to SELL 

by AUCTION at Newmarket on WEDNESDAY, the 
14th of May, 1879, the above very valuable Freehold 

Estate. Particulars may pact be had of Mr. James 

Button, Solicitor, Newmarket ; Messrs. Bowker, Peake, 

Bird, and- Collins, Solicitors, 6, Bedford-Row, W.C.; 

Messrs, Carr, Bannister, Davidson, and Morris, Solici- 

tors, 70, inghall-street, E.C. ; and of Henry Stanley, 

Land Agent, Bury St. Edmunds, and 64, Gresham- 

street, E.C. 


O be LET, completely and elegantly 
furnished, with immediate possession, fora term, 
as may be arranged, in one of the most beautiful and 
picturesque parts of the county, within three miles of 
railway stations on the Cheddar Valley, Somerset and 
Dorset, and East Somerset Railways, a superior 
FAMILY MANSION, with the shooting over nearly 
1,000 acres, of which 80 acres are wood and planta- 
tion, thoroughly preserved at the present time and 
well-stocked with game. The Mansion is replete with 
every modern convenience, on a grayel soil, in the 
midst of handsomely-timbered unds, commanding 
yiews of great beauty, is approached on either side by 
carriage drive, an entrance lodge at the west side of 
the grounds; and _ comprises on the Vedas! floor 
entrance hall, dining-room 26ft. 6in. by 18ft. 3in., 
drawing-room 36ft. by 26ft., library 16ft.9in. by 16ft.9in., 
morning-room or study 13ft. Sin. by 18ft., Butler’s 
room, pantry, &c. On the first-floor boudoir, seven 
principal bed and drawing rooms, and bath-room, and 
eight bedrooms on the attic story. The domestic 
ces afford every accommodation, and pipes for 
warming the principal rooms are provided. The 
kitchen gardens are excellent, and the flower garden 
and croquet grounds are nicely placed and in first- 
class order, with gardener’s house, vineries, hot-houses, 
and all necessary forcing-pits. Water is supplied to 
eve’ art of the mansion and grounds. ‘The stabling, 
Sache ouses and offices are conveniently placed, and 
afford every accommodation. There is a cottage for 
the coachman near. ‘The church stands within the 
grounds. Several closes of pasture-land can be let 
with the house if required. The head-keeper and the 
ardener will be retained and paid by the owner, 
‘urther particulars and. terms of letting can be ob- 
tained on application to Wainwrights and Heard, 
Surveyors, Shepton Mallet. Dated February, 1879. 


OPE River and Loch.—Salmon, 

Sea, and Brown TROUT ANGLING to LET, 

from April 15, by month or season.—Apply to Win. 
Dunbar, Brawl Castle, Halkirk, Caithness, 


O be LET, for season 1879, or for 
such period as may be agreed for, GROUSE, 
MOOR, and MIXED SHOOTINGS, with TROUT 
FISHINGS. Furnished lodge, with usual convenience 
for party.—For particulars apply to R. G. Foggo, Inver- 
cauld Office, Braemar, Aberdeenshire. 


OR SALE, Choice YACHTING 
RES1DENCE (Freehold) ; three reception, nine 
bed rooms, five-horse stabling ; well timbered grounds, 
1} acres; handsome lawn, 80 yards’ slope to water's 
edge; opposite Netley Abbey; private hard down to 
ebb; church, doctor, post office (telegraph), South- 
ampton steamers within quarter mile.—Apply “The 
Gardener,” ‘The Grove, Hythe, Hants, 


ISHING.—A Yacht Owner wishes 

to HIRE a ROD onzw good SALMON RIVER, 

for July and August, near a safe anchorage. West 

coast of Scotland preferred.—Apply to G. H. D., 
Aldownick, Row, Dumbartonshire, N.B. 


Foe SALE, the pretty modelled. 
fast sailing cutter Yacht ‘‘SIBYIL,” 5 tons, or 

would be Let on Hire for the season.—lor particulars 

apply to E. B. J., Cae Coch, Llanidan, Anglesey. 


OTICE.—SILVER and ELECTRO- 
PLATE.—ELKINGTON and Co., Manufac- 
turing Silversmiths and Patentees of the Klectro 
Plate. Reyised Illustrated Pattern Book of 
New Designs in Table Plate of all kinds, and 
new qualities in Spoons and Forks, forwarded 
free by post on application. ‘Testimonial Plate 
in Solid Silver, in great variety, always in stock 
and Committees provided with Designs an 
Photographs to suit all occasions. 

Address— ELKINGTON and Co., 22, Regent-street, 
London; or 42, Moorgate-street, City. 


HE MALVERN WATERS. 

To obtain these unrivalled Table Waters—the 

poy in the world—apply to W, and J. BURROW, 

TALVERN. In cases, carriage free. See Times’ 
Leading Article, April 12. 


LAIR’S GOUT PILIUS. 
THE GREAT REMEDY 
FOR GOUT AND RHEUMATISM. 
_ The excruciating pain is quickly relieved and cured 
in a few days by this celebrated Medicine. 

These Pills require no restraint .of diet during their 
use, and are certain to preyent the disease attacking 
any vital part. 

Sold by all Chemists, at 1s. 13d. and 2s. 9d, per box. 


LDRIDGE’S BALM of COLUMBIA. 
Established 60 years, 

Is unrivalled in producing « luxuriant growth of Hair, 
Whiskers, and Moustachios, and the only remedy for 
Baldness, containing the essential requisities for cleans- 
ing and beautifying. 3s. 6d., 6s., and 11s. per bottle. 

Sold by all Chemists and Perfumers. 


GRATEFUL 
A eee 


AND 
COMFORTING. 
S OCOA. 


Printed for the Proprietor by Jamn and Grorar Jud, 
at the office of Messrs. Jupp & Co., 4, 5, and 6, St. 
Andrew’s-hill, Doctors’ Commons, in the parish of 
St. Ann, in the City of London, and published by 
Georae Mappicx, Jun., at 148, Strand, in the 
Parish of St. Clement Danes, London.—SaTurpaY, 
April 19, 1879, 
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THE ILLUSTRATED SPORTING AND DRAMATIC NEWS. 


NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


" It is particularly requested that all Letters intended for the Editorial 
Department of this Paper be addressed to the Eprror, and not to any 
individual who may be known in connection with it; and must be accom- 
anied by the writer’s name and address, not necessarily for publication, 
ut as a guarantee of good faith. : a 
The Editor will not be responsible for the return of rejected communica- 
tions, and to this rule he can make no exception. 
‘All business communications to be addressed to the ManaGER. 


TO OUR FOREIGN SUBSCRIBERS. 


Tue ILLusTRATED SporTING AND Dramatic News is so rapidly increasing 
its foreign and colonial circulation that its managers consider it their duty 
to cater more especially for their wishes in conjunction with those of home 
readers. With this end in view, we shall be glad to receive sketches or ho- 
tographs of events having sufficient importance occurring in any of those 
countries in which this paper now circulates. A Special Edition is printed 
on thin paper, and forwarded post free to any part of the world, at the rate 
of £1 9s. 2d. per annum, payable in advance. The yearly subscription for 
the ordinary thick paper edition is £1 13s. 6d. 


Terms oF SupscripTion (POST-FREE), INLAND. 


Yearly ... S170: 
Half-Yearly ate 014 0 
Quarterly =e a 070 


‘All P.O. Orders to be made payable to Mr. Grorcr Mappick, Jun., at 
East Strand Post Office. Cheques crossed ‘*Crry Banx,’” Old Bond-street. 


OFFICES 148, STRAND, W.C. 


Tue IntusTratep SrortixG AND Dramatic News is to be had on the day 
of publication at M. K. Nrussoy’s Library, 212, Rue de Rivoli, Paris. 


PARIS INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, 1878. 
THE ONLY “GRAND: PRIX” 


In Cuasses 17 AnD 18, FoR 


FURNITURE, 
INEXPENSIVE AND ARTISTIC, 


WAS AWARDED TO 


JACKSON and GRAHAM, 


OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 


IN ADDITION TO 


GRAND PRIZE (Ehren Diplom), Vienna, 1873, 
The Sole Highest Award for English Furniture. 


MEDAL, for ‘‘ Great Excellence of Design and Work- 
manship,” London, 1862. 


HORS CONCOURS, Paris, 1867. 
GOLD MEDAL OF HONOUR for ‘‘ Improvements 
in English Furniture,’ Paris, 1855. 


PRIZE MEDAL, Great Exhibition, London, 1851. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


DRAMATIC. 
Gerorcr J.—The late Mr. Keeley was the original Leporello in Moncrieff’s 
Giovanni in Londen, long prior to the time when Madame Vestris took the 


town by storm with it. ‘The piece was from the first immensely attractive. 
It is now being played at the Victoria Theatre, under Mr. Caye’s manage- 


ment. 

M. E.—In 1846 Mrs. Mary Cowden Clarke organized, or endeavoured to 
organize, a society of Englishwomen for the erection of a monument to 
Shakspeare in Hyde Park. She was then residing at Craven Cottage, 
Bayswater. But no statue came of the attempt. 

Tuespis.—Mr. Rae died on September Sth, 1820. He made his first 
London appearance in June, 1806, as Octayian in The Mountaineers. He 
was in high estimation at Liverpool, where he was long known as an actor 
of great talent. 

E. R. W.—The operatic drama of Guy Manneriny was produced at Covent 
Garden Theatre in 1816. Mr. Liston played Dominie Sampson; Mr. 
Emery, Dandie Dimont; and Mr. Sinclair, Henry Bertram. Meg 
Merrilies was played by Mrs. Egerton. It was adapted for the stage from 
Sir Walter Scott’s famous novel, by Mr. Terry, who was intimately 
acquainted with the author. 

Horatro.—Sheridan Knowles Beggar’s Daughter of Bethnal Green was pro- 
duced at Drury Lane, November 22nd, 1828. It was not repeated. 

C. W. H.—Black-Eyed Susan was written by the late Douglas Jerrold, and 
first produced at the Surrey Theatre on June Sth, 1829, when Mr. T. P. 
Cooke played William. 

Sipe-Wixc.—No. Cicero first described the stage as the imitation of Life, 
the mirror of Manners, the representation of Truth, in the following line: 

« Tmitatio vite, speculem consuetudinis, imago veritatis,” 

Priaywricut.—lf, as a stranger, we sent a play to any manager we should 
certainly keep a copy of it. i Pay 

Sunscrrper.—The tragedian, Mr. 8. Butler, died before his wife, who was a 
teacher of stage elocution, residing in Bernard-street, Russell-square. 
We cannot give you the date of her death. 

Joz.—Mr. Newton Treen Hicks made his first appearance at the Royalty 
Theatre as Richard II. in 1824, when he was twelve years of age. 

F. Anei.—Queen Anne prohibited the use of masks in theatres in 1704. 

P. suggests the advisability of establishing a theatre for the acting of 
original plays, a kind of first trial establishment, under the direction of a 
competent actor and a successful dramatic author. 

CaniisLe.—Genteel comedy and juvenile tragedy. 

‘nrT1c.—Writes to say that in his opinion Mr, Hollingshead’s definition of 
«female actresses’? is a correct and necessary one, seeing that so many 
actresses are in the worst sense of the word masculine. But we fear it 
was to the latter rather than to the former that Mr. Hollingshead referred. 


How then? 
MUSICAL. 


Dovartrur (Stuttgart).—You enquire ‘‘ whether a barytone voice should be 
produced directly from the chest through the throat, without vibrating in 
the head?’ We may observe that évery voice must vibrate in the head. 
Probably we may be able to supply the information you require if we 
briefly state the method of yoice-production which should be adopted by 
barytones. If you sing a plain ascending scale from your lowest note 
upwards, using “ open” production, viz, ‘“‘ chest’? notes, you will arrive 
at a point where it will be difficult to continue sineing upwards in this 
style. This “break of the voice’? generally occurs on the D (4th line), or 
the E next following. From this point you should employ the ‘ close” 
style of voice production, or “head” (not ‘falsetto”’) notes. With 
careful study you will become able to use the ‘‘open” and the “close” 
styles indifferently on the ‘f break” note, and on the note aboveit, and the 
note below. It is very injurious to the voice to force the “‘ chest yoice” too 
high, and many promising singers have in this manner ruined their 
chances of permanent suecess. You will find detailed information on the 
subject in Manuel Garcia’s great work on singing, and our views on the 
subject are the result of 35 years’ experience. 

De.ra.—Madame Mary Cummings is not related to Mr. W. H. Cummings. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 


Dancrs.—It used to be acommon form of expression. Goldsmith in his 
** Traveller’? wrote, “I set me down a pensive hour to spend.” 
R. A. §.—The action was mean and tricky, one of which no gentleman 
*would be guilty. ‘ 
Fanny.—As we do not approve of ‘taking off’ ladies’ dresses in public, 
your communication is declined. 4 
Y. A.—1. On the contrary, Mr. George Francis Train was then a staunch 
teetotaller. 2. We only know that he was left an orphan when four years 
of age. 3. We don’t know where, and have ne curiosity to learn, 
G. J.— World-noted Women” was published in America, by Appleton. 
A, W.—If we did not reply, it was because we were not in possession of the 
information you required. You cannot expect that we are never at a loss 
whatever the query may be. 
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TURF PROSPECTS. 


We have not as yet advanced very far into the racing 
season, but we are fairly entitled to judge of the whole by 
a part, and we have already seen enough to enable us to 
hazard a pretty correct opinion upon the sort of campaign 
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in which we are likely to be engaged. There are plenty 
of indications that it will be up to the average in point of 
interest and success, but we may be permitted to doubt 
whether it will be distinguished by any of those sensational 
features which mark the era of inflated prosperity rather 
than that of steady going progress. We look forward to 
the Turf quietly holding its own, perhaps in a somewhat 
smooth and uneventful fashion, its course marked by none 
of the feverish fits of extravagance and reckless gambling 
which are to be regarded as symptoms of a plethora of 
wealth lavished upon sport by the golden youth of the 
age. It is not in accordance with the temper of ‘‘bad 
times” that one of society’s most expensive amusements 
should be able to boast of many recruits; it is enough if 
the Turf can manage to retain those who constitute its 
very backbone—the lovers of racing for racing sake—the 
Falmouths, the Westminsters, the Houldsworths, and kin- 
dred spirits of our day, who can afford to regard the course 
of events with composure, indifferent to the state of the 
odds, the price of yearlings, or the machinations of those 
who live of and by the ‘‘ profession”? of horse-racing. 
We have sustained great losses since last year in men like 
Mr. George Payne and General Peel, old and well-tried 
supporters of the game; but it is satisfactory to note that 
the few accessions to the Turf of late have been noblemen 
and gentlemen of high stamp and good reputation, with 
some credit and character to lose, and not likely to be 
betrayed into risking their all in wild speculation, nor to 
have recourse to the system of ‘‘ wet-nursing”’ which has 
been carried on so extensively for many years past, more 
to the advantage of so-called friends, philosophers, and 
guides, than of those tied to their apron-strings. 

Of racing there will, as usual, be abundance; but we fancy 
we perceive wholesome indications of an intention to com- 
press rather than extend operations at more than one old- 
established meeting—a wise return to the ancient paths, 
from which many were led astray in the vain hope of ren- 
dering bread sparely buttered as palatable to the public 
taste as more liberally fuwmished food. Only such places 
as Epsom, Ascot, Goodwood, Doncaster, and Newmarket, 
relying upon mixed traditions of antiquity, liberality, 
and popularity, can hope to keep their heads high in 
the world in times of national depression; the weaker 
brethren, therefore, must accept the situation and be 
content with holding their own, until another wave of 
enthusiasm for racing and betting floats them on the tide 
of prosperity once again. If the list of fixtures is not so 
long as in former years, it is owing to the lesser degree 
of encouragement and support accorded to minor meetings, 
the disappearance of which none will be found to regret 
save those who directly or indirectly derived advantage 
from their administration or advocacy; and thus attention 
and patronage are likely to be more concentrated upon really 
important and well-conducted gathermgs. At these high- 
classfestivalsof sport entries still increase and multiply; but 
their promoters have discovered, sero sed serio, that it will 
not do not to march with the times, and that they cannot, 
chameleon-like, exist upon the air of a mere reputation. Of 
certain objectionable ‘‘ramps,” which shall now be name- 
less, we are happily rid, and altogether a healthier and 
more genuine tone appears to prevail, the result, it may 
be, only of a temporary lull in racing affairs, but none the 
less welcome on that account, as showing that they can 
be conducted as a means of public amusement and interest 
without the concomitants of insane plunging and pur- 
chasing which rendered notorious an almost extinct species 
of Turf butterflies, whose example remains to deter others 
from singeing their wings in the same candle. 

As regards speculation a similarly quiet, reasonable, and 
‘‘hum-drum ”’ tone pervades the market; nor is business 
likely to freshen up again until a new instalment of hare- 
brained youths is let loose upon the Turf, when we have no 
doubt they will find ample opportunities of getting rid of 
their superfluous cash, and bookmakers will once more 
sharpen their pencils for a brush with the new-comers. We 
forget who itwas, but we rather think itwas the late Admiral 
Rous, who promulgated his opinion that we should come to 
post-betting before many years were past ; but whoever was 
the utterer of that prediction, his words have come singu- 
larly true, as, after many years’ “‘ drifting,” we have at 
length reached the point in question. The reason for this 
may be looked for in the mutual desire of both sides to 
decline the system of warfare heretofore waged so fiercely. 
The fielders have found that, with opportunities for in- 
formation of which backers can now avail themselves rela- 
tive to the health and condition of the various candidates, 
the game of long odds in early anticapation of the results 
of races is not a paying game: while, on the other hand, 
inconsiderate would-be investors on these horses have 
found to their cost that shorter odds and a run for their 
money is preferable to running the risk of forestalment. 
As long as people began nibbling ata handicap even before 
the appearance of the weights, so long did it pay an un- 
scrupulous and designing section of owners of horses to 
keep certain animals for market purposes, and so to work 
them as to derive great benefits from milking operations. 
Several stables which were once notorious for robberies of 
this kind have ceased to carry on business since their little 
games were stopped ; and we have happily lost sight alto- 
gether of certain coteries who laid themselves out to fleece 
the public, greatly to the advantage of backers, who cannot 
now burn their fingers without absolutely courting the few 
“‘eentle Kitties with their milking pails” who still do a 
small trade about the country. 

We heartily wish we could perceive any reasonable 
chance of a speedy abatement of the great welshing 
nuisance, but any reform in this direction seems hopeless 
without the co-operation of solvent and respectable book- 
makers in a scheme haying for its object the protection 
of themselves and of their clients. Municipal and other 
authorities may deem themselves capable of stamping it 
out, but they must soon desist from so hopeless a crusade ; 
and the remedy, as we have over and over again insisted, 
must be from within. Meanwhile the public are likely to 
suffer in pocket, and the Turf in reputation, from the re- 
currence of scenes on our racecourses which are a scandal 
and disgrace to any civilised community. 

With the waters of speculation (in both senses of the 
word as regards racing enterprise and betting) at so low 
an ebb, it cannot be expected that so much money as here- 


tofore will be forthcoming for the sinews of war, and 
breeders of yearling stock must therefore make up their 
minds for an indifferent season, of which there were clear 
indications in 1878, though it was evident things had 
not then come to the worst. As a slight set off to the de- 
preciation of blood-stock, fodder and litter are likely to 
be cheap enough, more especially if a year of plenty is in 
store for us; and those who fancy to go in for breeding at 
this period of depression may hope to pick up good class 
brood mares at a reasonable rate. 

The Turf may probably be all the better for having 
passed through times such as those we are now expe- 
riencing, and may emerge from its period of ‘‘suspended 
animation”? more vigorous in tone than before, for there 
is nothing like the uses of adversity for purging the men 
or systems they affect from the many faults and draw- 
backs incurred during days of inflated success and pros- 
perity. But those who yearn for more stirring times need 
take no alarm at the symptoms now prevailing; nay, they 
inay rest assured of their speedy disappearance after a few 
more turns in the wheel of time, which will bring round 
the ‘‘ golden age”? again quickly enough. 


THE EASTER HUNT IN EPPING FOREST. 


On Monday morning last, although the weather was bitterly 
cold and threatening, the stations on the Great Eastern Railway 
were besieged by holiday-makers, and the road from Lea-bridge 
to Loughton crowded with all kinds of vehicles, all bound for 
Epping Forest. : 

Owing to the long and severe winter, the Forest’ at this 
moment, says a contemporary, presents a most remarkable ap- 
pearance. Jor miles and miles, as far as the eye can reach, it is 
of one uniform rich brown colour, the hornbeam (the principal 
tree of the forest) being still covered thickly with its dead leaves 
and, with the exception of the thorn, which is just bursting into 
leaf, not a single tree gives evidence of spring. Except on the 
high lands, the Forest is literally a swamp, and snow is still 
lying deep in many places. The marked improvement which 
has taken place in the appearance of the Forest since the Corpo- 
ration became the custodian is very noticeable. At Queen Eliza- 
beth’s Hunting-lodge, at Chigwell, the Corporation are building 
a new hotel, have laid out a beautiful sheet of ornamental water, 
and opened out a spring which supplies the entire neighbourhood 
with pure water. The practice of ‘‘lopping’’ having been put 
down, the growth of the timber has been marvellous, and, more- 
over, hundreds of additional young trees and shrubs are being 
planted on various drives. The game, more especially the wild 
deer (a herd of 13, of which two brace, being five-year-olds, 
with full heads of antlers, were on Monday disturbed within a. 
hundred yards of Mr. Luffman, the head keeper’s lodge), has 
increased wonderfully, and a movement has been set on foot by 
the resident gentry to invite the Duke of Connaught, whom her 
Majesty has appointed Ranger of the Forest, to a grand hunt, 
to take place in the coming autumn. The protection of the wild 
birds has produced great results, and both the farmers and 
keepers do everything to circumyent the birdcatchers, either by 
running dogs over their nets or lighting fires of brushwood, 
which effectually scares the birds from the decoy. 

At Loughton and High Beach, which, from the fact of its 
being the meet of the hunt, was the centre of attraction, the 
crowd was enormous by noon, and not less than 20,000 persons 
could have been present. Steam-horses, swings, &c., were in 
great demand, whilst donkey and horse riding were also much 
affected. Since last year the Corporation have licensed all 
drivers, and, as a case of cruelty means forfeiture of the license, 
the treatment of the poor animals is much more humane. Un- 
fortunately for the success of the famous Haster Hunt, Mr. C. 
Burrell, who for 25 years has acted as huntsman, was, through 
a family bereavement, unable to be present, and the result was 
that the impromptu huntsman whose services were enlisted, on 
the uncarting of the deer in the Fairmead, succeeded in losing 
within 10 minutes both hind and hounds, both of which were 
specially sent from Lord Petre’s park. Hind and hounds, 
evidently recognising the lack of the master hand, at once made 
a straight line for home, leaving the followers in the lurch. At 
five o’clock a heavy sleet storm set in, and a hurried move was 
made for the station. 


GRAND NATIONAL HUNT. 


A general meeting of the Grand National Hunt Committee 
will be held at Messrs. Weatherby’s office, Old. Burlington- 
street, on Monday, April 21, at twelve o’clock nocn. 

The Stewards will propose that Rules 68 and 141 shall be 
altered as follows. The words in italic show the alterations :— 

68. So long as the name of a person isin any Forteit List he 
cannot subscribe to any sweepstakes, and no horse can be 
entered by him, or under his subscription, for any race, whether 
acting as an agent or otherwise, and no horse which has been 
entered by him, or in his name, or under his subscription, 07 of 
which he is wholly or partly the owner, or which, after his default, 
has been twice published in the ‘* Racing Calendar,’ shall be proved to 
the satisfaction of the Stewards to be under his care, training, 
management, or superintendence, shall be qualified to run for any 
race; and so long as any horse is in any Forfeit List such 
horse shall not be entered or run for any race. 

141. When a person is warned off all courses where these 
rules are in force, and so long as his exclusion continues, he 
shall not be qualified, whether acting as an agent or otherwise, to 
subscribe for or to enter or run any horse for any race either in 
his own name or in that of any other person, and any horse of 
which heis wholly or partly the owner, or which after the fact of 
his being warned off has been twice published in the *‘ Racing 
Calendar,’ shall be proved to the satisfaction of the Stewards to 
be under his care, training, management, or superintendence, shall 
be disqualified.—Racing Calendar. 


Ty a football match at Manchester between teams chosen from 
gentlemen of the theatrical profession located at Manchester and 
Liverpool, one of the players for Manchester, as well known for 
his splendid physique, fine voice, and genial good-fellowship 
as for-his skill in his profession, but whose name it would not 
perhaps be in the main right to mention, appeared on the field in 
the conventional costume of a stage buccaneer, viz., sea-boots 
with tops reaching to his thighs, dark blue jersey, and sou’- 
wester. During the progress of the game he was several times 
requested to play up, until exasperation drew forth, ‘‘ How the 
devil can I play up when you fellows are always running off 
with the ball?’’ When the laughter had subsided a little some- 


one said, ‘‘ I thought you knew how to play football,’’ to which 


our friend replied, ‘‘ Never saw a game in my life, but [ under- 
stood that before we commenced the rules were to be read over. 
—The Sporting Chronicle. 

T's Ranelagh Club re-opens on the Ist May, when the new 
cricket-ground will be ready for use. 
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LOVE’S VICTORY. 
JRO Tay AR NIE ike I AL Oe UO) ahve 
Adapted expressly for this paper. 
By Howarp Patz. 


CHAPTER XXV.—(Continued.) 


Tr never seemed to occur to Zita that M. Noriac might be as 
treacherous as Goriot when he saw that all was lost. She only 
seated herself beside Paul and implored him to tell her all the 
details of these attempted assassinations. 

The Countess never doubted for a moment but that Paul was 
as madly in love with her as Masson and the rest had been. 
During the last two years the image of Paul had dwelt in her 
thoughts, until she had mistaken the illusion of her desires for 

the reality. 2 ; 

Tn the meantime he described to her his position, lamenting 
how hard it would be to begin the world anew. And she, 
usually so clear-sighted, was not surprised that, after having 
displayed so much disinterestedness, he should deplore his losses 
so bitterly, and seem to value money so highly. 

“Why do you not marry a rich woman?’ she suddenly asked 

im. 

i He replied with an assumption of candour of which he would 
not have supposed himself capable the day before,— 

“What! Do you—you, Zita !—give me such advice ?”’ 

He said it with such a natural air of aggrieved surprise that 
Zita was delighted. 

“Do you really, really love me?”’ 

The sound of a key turning in the door interrupted them. 

‘*(o, now !’’ she said in an undertone.: ‘‘ You shall know to- 
morrow the bride I have chosen for you. Come and breakfast 
with us at-eleven o’clock. Go now,’’ and, kissing him passion- 
ately, she pushed him out of the room. 

‘“T am playing an abominable game,’’ he said to himself, as 
he went down the stairs, half bewildered with this scene. ‘‘ She 
does love me!’’ He was roused from his stupor by the sight of 
Papa Grassot waiting for him below, hidden in a corner of his 
carriage. 

“Ts it you?’ Paul asked. 

“Yes; andit was well I came. But for me the Count would 
have detained you; butI rescued you by sending him up a 
letter. Come, tell me all.’’ 

Paul recounted, while they were driving along, his conversa- 
tion with the Count and with Zita. When he had concluded the 
old dealer exclaimed,— 

‘‘ We have the whole matter in our hands now, but we must 
not lose 2» moment. Do you go back to the hotel and wait for 
me. I must go to the Court.” . 

At the hotel Paul found Gabrielle in a high state of anxiety. 
Still she only inquired after her father. She did not mention 
Zita’s name. They had, however, not much time for conversa- 
tion. Papa Grassot came back sooner than they expected, much 
excited. He gave Paul his last directions, and did not leave 
him till midnight, when he went away, saying,— 

«Be punctual to-morrow: the end is near.’’ 

Next morning at the precise hour Zita had appointed Paul was 
cordially welcomed by the Count. 

Ah,” he exclaimed, ‘‘ you are just in time. Mrs. Thorpe is 
away; Sir Peabody is absent on business, and I shall have to 
leave you directly after breakfast. You must keep the Countess 
company. Come, Zita, let us have breakfast.’’ 

It was an ill-omened breakfast. The Count was pale under 
his rouge, and evidently agitated. The Countess affected child- 
ish happiness, but nervous movements betrayed the storm which 
was raging at her heart. Paul observed that she incessantly 
filled the Count’s glass and drank freely herself. 

It struck twelve, and Count Saint-Roch rose. 

“ Diable!”’ he said, as if bracing himself for the scaffold; ‘it 
must be done; they are waiting for me.”’ 

He kissed his wife tenderly, bade Paul adieu,-and went out 
hurriedly. 

. Crimson and breathless, Zita listened to his departing foot- 
steps, and when she was certain that he had gone, she said,— 

“Now, Paul, look at me! Need I tell you whois the woman 
Thave chosen for you? It is—the Countess Saint-Roch.’’ 

He trembled, but controlling himself with an effort, he smiled, 
and replied, half tenderly, half ironically,— 

“Why do you speak to me of unattainable happiness? You 
are married.’’ 

‘* But I may be a widow.’’ 

These words from her lips had a fearful meaning. But Paul 
was prepared for them, and said,— 

“True, but unfortunately, you also are ruined. You are as 
poor as I; and we are too astute to think of joining poverty to 
poverty.’’ : 

She looked at him with a sinister smile. She hesitated. But 
she was drunk with pride and passion; she had taken a good 
‘deal of wine, and her usually cool head was in a state of 
delirium. 


‘And if I were not ruined ?’’ she whispered hoarsely, ‘‘ what 
would you say then ?’’ 

“T should say that you are the very woman of whom an 
‘unbitions man might dream in his most glorious yisions.’? 

She believed him. ‘Throwing aside all restraint she con- 
tinued,— 

“Well, then, listen. Iam immensely rich. The large for- 
tue which once belonged to Count Saint-Roch, and which he 
believes to be lost in speculation, is in my hands. I have suffered 
horribly to have to act for two long years the loving wife to this 
old man. But I thought of you, dear Paul, and that thought 
sustained me. _ Ikmew you would return, and I wished for royal 
treasures to give you. “These much coveted millions are mine, 
and now I can say to you, ‘Take them, they are yours: I give 
them to you as freely as I give myself.’ ”’ 

She drew herself up to her full height, splendid and fearful in 
her matchless beauty. Paul felt as if his reason was departing. 
‘Still he had strength to say,— 

“But unfortunately you are not a widow.’’ 

She bent over him, and said in a low voice,— 

“Not a widow? Do you know what Count Saint-Roch is 
doing at this moment? He is beseeching his shareholders to 
relieve him from the effects of his mismanagement. If they 
refuse him he will be arrested and tried as a defaulter. Well, 
they will refuse him, for I have bribed some of the largest 
shareholders to refuse. What do you think the Count will do 
when he finds himself dishonoured and disgraced? I know, 
for T have seen him write his will and load his revolver.”’ 

At that moment the door of the outer room was opened. She 


turned as pale as death, and, seizing Paul’s arm violently, she 
whispered, — 


‘* Listen !?? 
Heavy steps were heard in 
nothing more ! 
tere ‘ ‘ 
‘It is he !’? she whispered again, 
the balance ” 
A shot was heard, which made the window-panes rattle, and 


ae her short. She trembled from head to foot, and gasped 


the adjoining room, then— 


‘Our fate is hanging in 
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‘Free at last, Paul; we are free !’’ 

And rushing to the door, she opened it, but started back with 
a shriek. 

_On the threshold stood Count Saint-Roch, his features terribly 

distorted, a smoking revolver in his hand. 

‘*No,”’ he said; “no, Zita, you are not free !”” 

Perfectly livid, her eyes starting from their sockets, the 
wretched woman shrank back to a door which opened from the 
dining-room into her own apartment. - 

The Count stepped forward and thus allowed Papa Grassot to 
be seen behind him. 

‘* Masson !’’ she cried,—‘‘ Masson !’” 

_ She held out her hands as if to push aside a spectre that had 
risen from the grave, and was now stretching out its arms to 
clutch her. In the meantime Masson came forward, with Gab- 
rielle leaning on Madame Duyal’s arm. 

‘*She also,’’ muttered Zita,; ‘she too !”’ 

The terrible truth broke at last upon her mind; she saw the 
snare in which she had been caught, and felt that she was lost. 

“* Ingrat !? she said, turning to Paul; ‘‘ who has made you 
do this? It was not in your loyal hear, to plan such treachery 
against a woman. Are you mad? And do you not see that to 
be loved by me as I love you, were it but for a day, Masson 
would again rob his employers, and the Count would again give 
all his millions ?’’ 

As she was saying this, she had slipped one of her hands 
behind her, and was feeling for the knob of the door. She found 
it, and instantly disappeared, before anyone could have prevented 
her escape. 

‘‘Never mind!’’ said Masson. 
guarded,”’ 

But she had not meant to escape. 
and cold as marble. 


‘All the outer doors are 


She appeared again, pale 
Looking defiantly round her, she said 


mockingly ,— 
“T have loved, and now I can die. That is just. I have 
loved. Ah! Masson and De Périer ought to have taught me 


what is the fate of those who really love.” 

Then looking at Paul, she proceeded,— 

‘* And you—you will know what you have lost when I am 
dead. The memory of my love will never die. You triumph 
now, Gabrielle; but remember, between you and Paul there will 
for ever rise the shadow of Zita Denman.”’ 

As she said the last words she raised a small phial, which 
she held in her hand, to her lips, drank the contents, and sank 
into a chair, exclaiming,— 

‘* Now I defy you all!’’ 

‘* Ah! she escapes after all !’’ exclaimed Masson ; ‘‘ she escapes 
ieee He rushed forward, but Paul stepped between and 
said,— 

‘* Tet her die.’’ 

_ Already she was struggling in convulsions, and the penetrat- 
ing smell of bitter almonds which filled the room showed too 
plainly that the poison which she had taken was one of those 
trom which there is no rescue. She was carried to her bed, and 
in less than ten minutes she was dead. 

Gabrielle and Madame Duval were kneeling by the side of the 
bed, and the Count was sobbing in a corner of the room, when a 
police-sergeant entered. 

‘The woman Thorpe is not to be found,’’ he said, ‘‘ but M. 
peel has been arrested. Where is the Countess Saint- 

och ?”? 

Paul pointed to the body. 

“Dead?” said the officer. 
do here.’’ 

He was retiring when Masson stopped him. 

‘* Pardon, monsieur,’’ he said. ‘‘I wish to state that I am 
not Grassot, but that my real name is Masson, formerly cashier 
of the Mutual Discount Society, sentenced in contumaciam to ten 
years’ penal servitude. JI am ready to be tried, and deliver 
myself up.to justice.’” 

# # 


‘Then I have nothing more to 


* * * * * 


The magistrate from Saigon saw his hopes fulfilled, and, 
thanks to his promotion, was commissioned to continue the trial 
which he had so ably commenced. He sentenced Eugéne Noriac 
to penal servitude for life. Goriot got off with twenty years, 
and the two Fantas with ten years’ solitary confinement. The 
trial of M. Peabody which shortly followed revealed a system of 
swindling so bold and daring that it seemed like a wild romance. 
It excited especial surprise when it was discovered that he had 
issued false shares, which he induced Count Saint-Roch to buy 
in, so as to ruin by the same process the Count as an individual 
and the company over which he presided. He was sentenced to 
twenty years’ transportation to Cayenne. 

These scandalous revelations had one good result. They 
saved the poor Count, but they betrayed at the same time his 
unfitness for business. He remained poor. They had made 
Peter Peabody refund, and had even obtained possession of Zita 
Denman’s fortune; but the Count had to pay the penalty of his 
want of business capacity. When he had satisfied his creditors, 
and handed over to his daughter a part of her maternal inheri- 
tance, he had scarcely more than ten thousand francs a year 
left. Of the whole ‘‘clique’’ Mrs. Thorpe alone escaped. 
Masson, having surrendered to justice within the prescribed 
limits of time to purge himself, was tried, and the whole process 
began anew. But the trial was only a form. He was instantly 
acquitted. 

The marriage of Gabrielle and Lieut. Paul de Najac was cele- 
brated at the Church of St. Clothilde. Paul’s groomsmen were 
Masson and the old doctor of the Saint Eustache. 

The bride wore a dress of embroidered muslin. It was the 
robe which Gabrielle had so often covered with her tears when, 
nearly starving, she had sought to live by the work of her 
hands. Masson had hunted it up and bought it: the precious 
dress was his wedding- gift. 

Count Saint-Roch rarely sees his son-in-law. He blames him 
in his heart for Zita’s death, and worships her still even beyond 
the grave. Truly she was an extraordinary woman. 


THE END. 
(Commenced in No. 258, Jan. 4th, 1879.) 


Worms in A Rerrrever.--‘‘Chatham, Kent, March, 21, 
1878.--A week since T gave one of Naldire’s Powders to my Retriever, 
having strictly attended to your instructions. I mixed it in two ounces of 
butter, and in about twenty minutes she evacuated at least half a pint of 
Tapeworms, some eight of which were over four feet in length. Her coat 
which had grown woefully rusty, is now beautiful, and her genera. 
condition is wonderfully improved. The medicine is so thorough, yet so 
safe, that I feel great pleasure in recommending it to all who keep Dogs 
and value them.--Yours truly, Larayerre Harrison. To Messrs. Wright 
and Holdsworth.”’ Naldire’s Powders are sold by all Chemists, in packets 
Qs., 3s. 6d., and 5s. each, and by Barclay and Sons, 95, Farringdon-street, 
London.--[Apvvr. 


Horses: Tur ‘Sricur Corp anp Coven.’’—Attack these in 
the bud, ere they lead to ill-condition, lung affection, and chronic disease, 
Day, Son, & Hewirt’s ‘‘Red Paste Balls,” or the ‘*‘ Red Condition Powders”’ 
will lubricate the throat and strengthen the stomach, cool the bowels 
without purging, and may be given morning, noon, or night. They are 
matchless in staring coat, swollen legs, loss of appetite, and sluggishness. 
It is with the horse, as with man, the stomach is mostly the seat of mischief. 
Badly digested food, fermenting from time to time, makes impure blood, 
and then follow colic and all the other maladies the horse is heir to. The 
Red Ballsand Red Powders are all the medicines the huntsman, groom, and 
horsekeeper need in their stables if promptly used. 22, Dorset-street, 
Baker-street, London, W.—[Apyr.] 


CHESS. 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
(Deferred to next week. ] 


PROBLEM No. 226. 
(By M. AURELIO ABELA, from La Stratégie.) 
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WHITE. 
White to play and mate in two moves. 


Tue following game illustrates happily the dashing style of the late Pro™ 
fessor Anderssen. It was played in the Grand Tournament of 1862, in 


London :— 
[Ruy Lopez Kt’s game.] 
Wuirtr. Brack. Wuite. Brack. 
(Anderssen.) (Paulsen.) (Anderssen.) (Paulsen.) 

1. PtoK4 PtoK4 . P takes Kt QtoQ2 

2, KttoK B3 KttoQB3 - QtoB3 P to QR 4 (c) 

3. Bto Kt5 Kt to B3 . KttoK2 PtoR5 

4, Pto Q3 (a) PtoQ3 . P to B 3 (a) Rto R4 

5. B takes 0 Kt P takes B - BtoQ4 Q to Q3 

6. PtoK R3 BtoK2 . Kt to Kt3 BtoK 4 

7. KttoQB3 Castles 22. P to B6 \e) Q takes P 

8. Castles Kt to K sq -QtoR5 Pto Kt4 

9. Pto Q4/b) P takes P 24. QtoK4 Q to Rsq (f) 
10. Kt takes P B to Kt 2 . B takes B PtoB3 
11. BtoK3 PtoQ4 26. Q to R5 iy) R takes B 
12. Kt toB5 BtoB3 27. R takes R P takes R 
13. BtoB5 Kt toQ3 28. QtoKS8(ch) KtoKt2 
14. Rto K sq R to K sq 29. Ktto B5d(ch) Resigns. 
15. Qto Kt 4 Kt takes Kt 


(a) Anderssen’s favourite move in this opening, but one very uncharacter- 
istic of his bold style. 
(+) A good move that prevents the contemplated advance of the K B P. 


(c) Perhaps his best course was to exchange Rooks, and play for a draw ; 
the advance of this P for the purpose of getting the R into play on the 
Queen’s side seems utterly futile. 


(d) This was necessary to prevent P to R 6. 
(e) A quiet but crushing stroke. 


(f) In vain does Antacus struggle to escape from the iron grasp of 
Hercules. 
(7) Anderssen finishes off the game with his usual neatness and elegance. 


CHESS IN LONDON. 


Tur following interesting game was played last week in the Handicap 
Tourney of the City of London Club, between Messrs, Lord and MacDonnell, 
the latter giving the odds of P and two moves :— 


{Remove Black’s K B P.} 


Wuite. Brack. WHITE. Brack. 
(Mr. Lord.) (Ma. MacDonnell.) (Mr. Lord.) (Ma. MacDonnell.) 

LB tol Keser wisrvss 17. Kt to B 3 (g) Q takes P (kh, 

2. PtoQ4 PtoK3 18. RtoQR2(i) QtoKts 

3. BtoQ3 PtoB4 19. KttoQR4 QtoB2 

4, P takes P (a) Q to R 4 (ch) 20. Kt to B5 Kt to K2 

5. B to Q 2 (db) Q takes P 21. Kt takes B R takes Kt 

6. KttoQ@B3 KttoK B38 22. QtoK2 Q to Kt3 

7. BtoK3 QtoR4 23. PtoB3 Q to Kt6 

8. PtoQR3 Kt to B3 24, BtoB4 Q to K* 8 (ch) 

9. PtoB4 PtoQ3s 25. QteQsq Q to K 5 (ch) 
10. PtoR3 BtoK2 26. QtoK 2 Q to Kt 8 (ch) 
11. PtoK Kt4(c) Pto Q4(d) 27. Qto Qsq B to R 5 (ch) 
12. BtoQ2 P takes P 28. Kt takes B Q to K 5 (ch) 
13. Kt takes P Q to Kt 3 29. Q to K 2(k! Q takes R (ch) 
14. KttoQB3 B to Q 2 (e) 30. Q to B sq () Q to K 5 (ch) 
15. P to Kt5 Castles QR(f) | 31. QtoK2 Q to R8 (ch) 
16. P takes Kt B takes P Drawn Game. 


(a) This is now considered White’s best move, and Black seems to have no 
better reply than that given in the text. 

(b) Mr. Potter prefers Kt to Q B 3; both moves are good, and the receiver 
of the odds should choose that which best suits his style of play. 

(c) A bold but perfectly safe course; as, however, it gives White a very 
difficult game, and requires afterwards very nice and accurate play, it is to 
be avoided by those who have not perfect confidence in their skill for attack. 

(d) Probably the only moye to escape disaster. 

(e) Had he taken Kt P with Q, White would have obtained a great advan- 
tage by R to Kt sq, followed by Kt to Kt 5. 3 

(f) A daring manceuvre, but practically sound, considering the position, 
the odds given, and the time-limit (15 moves an hour), 

(g) Few players eyen of the first-class could have conducted the game from 
this point to the end with as sound judgment as Mr. Lord exhibits. 

(kh) Best; Kt to Q5 looks very promising, but would have served no good 
purpose ; thus :— 

WUITE. 
17. ood 
18. Kt takes Kt 
19. K to Bsq Q takes Kt 
20. QtoK2 Bt QBs 
21, B to K 3, and Black has only the semblance of an attack to 
compensate him for his lost piece. _ , : ¢ 

(i) Here for the first time White’s judgment evinces inexperience; he 
ought to have played—R to Kt sq. A 

(k\ Had he attempted to save the R by K to B 2, Black would have captured 
the K B, with a good game. 

(2) Seeing the unprotected position of his K, White very properly played 
for the draw. 


Brack. 
KttoQ5 
B to R 4 (ch) 


Cuitpiaivs. Instant relief and cure by using ‘ Dredge’s 
Heal All.” Of all chemists, 1s. 14d. a bottle. [Apvr.] 

Mrs. of 105, Eaton-place, Belgravia, S.W., will certainly 
recommend all her friends to Mr. and Mrs. Hart of 15, Stockbridge-terrace, 
Pimlico, 8.W., as the most liberal purchaser of left-off clothes, &e.—[Apvr.} 


Opposite the Victoria District Railway Station is Mr. and 
Mrs. Hart, 15, Stockbridge-terrace, Pimlico, the old-established buyers of 
left-off clothes of all descriptions. P.O.O. remitted for parcels of the above, 
same day as received, Established 1810.—[Apvr.] 


Eau Ficaro. The last scientific discovery for restoring 
faded and grey hair to its original colour. Cleansing, Harmless, Colour- 
less. ‘Io prove that this is ‘‘ bona-fide,” if a sample of hair be sent before 
purchase of the preparation, stating original colour, the same will be re- 
turned completely restored. Prices 5s. and 6s. per bottle. Full particulars 
will be sent on application to the French Hygienic Society, 40, Haymarket, 
§.W.—[Apvr.]} 

Coveus, Astuma, Broncurris.--Medical testimony states 
that no other medicine is so effectual in the cure of these dangerous maladies 
as Kratina’s Coven Lozenars. One Lozenge alone gives ease, one or 
two at bed times ensures rest. For relieving difficulty of breathing they are 
invaluable. They contain no opium nor any violent drug. Sold by all 
Chemists, in boxes, 1s. 14. and 2s. 9d. each.—[ Apvr.] 
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FOXES IN TREES.—A SKETCH FROM NATURE. 
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MY FIRST SALMON. 


Te brethren of the rod and line are, I am fain to confess, more 
remarkable for their vivid powers of imagination than a too rigid 
adherence to plain matter of fact; hence some of my readers 
may be inclined to take this narrative of personal experience 
with a large grain of salt. But it is true, every syllable—on 
the word of a fisherman ! 

For many years no more devoted pursuer of the gentle craft 
than myself could have been found from John o’ Groats to 
Land’s End; a man to be a successful angler must also be an 
enthusiast, and it is no flattery to say that I loved fishing—and 
love it still—as the only pastime worthy the name. I could 
quite sympathise with the feelings of the gouty Waltonian, 
who, unable to follow his favourite sport out of doors, made shift 
with a tub in his own room, and, oblivious to all surroundings, 
enjoyed his spurt to his heart’s content. It did not matter what 
sort of fishing presented itself{—sea, river, pond, or lake—nor 
what kind of fish were likely to burden my creel; a blank day 
was a matter of no grievous disappointment, though I liked big 
takes better than an empty basket ; the sport was always enough 
to gladden my senses, and therefore I never failed to satisfy 
myself no matter which way the luck chanced to be. But— 
don’t laugh, please—though my knowledge of matters pisca- 
torial was by no means inconsiderable, though I had won prizes 
‘innumerable in fishing competitions, and though the walls of 
my unpretentious dwelling bore tangible evidence (thanks to the 
skill of the taxidermist) of my powers, I was bordering that age 
when comfortably disposed persons find their waistcoats growing 
very tight, and experience great consternation at the rapid 
increase of bodily circumference, before I ever attempted fly- 
fishing. Of course I had often enough made many a good 
catch with a live may-fly suspended upon the tiniest of hooks, 
attached to a single horse-hair line, allowing the line to float 
and flutter about in the swirls and eddies of the stream—no fish 
that ever swam could resist such a tempting morsel—but to the 
art of artificial fly-fishing I was a complete stranger. Would I 
were so still. I should have stuck contentedly to my line and 
float, paternoster, or ledger, my live-bait, gorge-bait, or 
‘spinner’? ; but I was beguiled by an ardent ‘ rodster,’’ who 
looked down upon all piscatorial occupations unconnected with 
the capture of trout and salmon with ineffable contempt. 
“¢Come to Dolgelly,’’ wrote he; ‘‘we shall be able to fish both 
the Mawddach and the Wnnion, and if the fish are anything like 
as plentiful as they were a few years back we shall be sure of 
capital sport. Leave your confounded gentle-box, worm-bag, 
ground-bait, &c., behind you; get a two-headed rod—a 16ft. 
will be amply long enough—a pair of wading stockings and a 
stout pair of brogues; don’t let the tackle-maker persuade you 
to buy any flies, as I can fit you up with as many as you can 
contrive to lose, either by whipping off or getting ‘hung up.’ 
No refusal, mind; and before you start forget that such an 
inferior kind of sport as bottom fishing ever existed.’’ The last 
remark rather nettled me, for it is not a pleasant thing to be 
sneered at by a fellow-angler, even if he be a warm friend and 
the prince of good fellows; but eventually I reasoned with 
myself, why should I not put this vaunted phase of art into 
practice, and see whether it carried out the glowing accounts of 
my old acquaintance? And then the thoughts of landing a 
salmon—a silver-sided beauty of may-be five-and-twenty pounds 
weight, or more—clinched my determination; I would go, see, 
and conquer, and by the next post a letter was despatched to 
friend Gallow, accepting his invitation. 

As a matter of course, no sooner was the resolve made than 
the fisherman’s fever of impatience was upon me. The cab 
which carried me to the tackle-monger’s was either the slowest 
vehicle that ever rolled upon wheels, or else my haste made it 
appear so; but at last the sixteen-foot rod, the stockings, 
brogues, and some salmon-casts were bought, and I was bowling 
alone homewards, with an insane desire to don my newly- 
acquired ‘‘ waders’’ in the cab, and a hankering wish to try the 
suppleness of that rod out of the window. However, I re- 
strained myself—which, perhaps, was quite as well, as my ideas 
put into execution might haye attracted remark, to say the 
least. How that day and part of the next passed I never 
rightly understood—it seemed like a dream. JI recollect reading 
all my pet authors on the great subject; but somehow the words 
were words always, and nothing else. They bore no meaning 
to my excited brain, and I should probably have been as 
much enlightened had I been attempting to peruse an Egyptian 
papyrus or a Russian treatise on the pie-crustian nature of pro- 
mises. Enough that the next day found me duly at Paddington 
station, and some hours of travelling, varied when we had 
fairly got within the borders of the Principality by some ex- 
tended and rather incomprehensible ‘‘ waits,’’ brought me to 
Dolgelly and my journey’s end. Gallow was at the station, 
awaiting my arrival, and leaving my traps to be brought up 
after me (but not suffering that rod to leave my sight) we 
trudged through the curious little old town up the hill to Bron- 
y-G.der, our destination. The weather had been unsettled, and 
the rivers in an unfishable condition, but Gallow gave me every 
hope of success, and the barometer seemed to show a friendly 
predisposition towards our exploits of the morrow. 


Do you remember (if you ever wore them) the first time you 
put on fishing-stockings and brogues? ‘The sensation is the 
reverse of comfortable, and I felt like what I should imagine a 
diver feels like when fully equipped for his calling. First ex- 
periences are awkward things, very; and it was rather cruel of 
Gallow to try my neryes in such a manner at the offset. There 
was a likely place, he said, just below that shallow—indicating 
a gradually shelving part of the stream, over which the current 
raced at some six or seven miles an hour—and if I did’nt get a 
zise I should be able at any rate to extend my line and acquire 
the knack of throwing it. His favourable auguries were belied 
in the result; I did not acquire that knack. All that I learnt 
was the remarkable facility with which the flies ‘‘ whip’’ off, 
unless the line be properly cast, and three throws were sufficient 
to render my line harmless to any fish. To refit it was necessary 
to return to the bank, but that was a thing more easily said than 
done. It was all yery well walking with the current down that 
shingly slope, but quite another matter to get back again. Turn 
round I could’nt, and each attempt found me nearly carried off 
my feet; the current was too strong for me to succeed in walking 
backwards, and to add to my discomfiture, Gallow and young 
Tombstones stood looking on and roaring with laughter. Young 
Tombstones was the boy who carried our bags and the gaff, and 
whose possession of two colossal slabs for front teeth had earned 
for him his distinctive title. How I got back to dry land I 
know not, but I was glad when I did. This was a pretty begin- 
ing, truly; and my troubles had but just commenced. ‘‘ Makes 
your feet awfully cold, wading,’’ I casually remarked to my com- 
panion, to which he unfeelingly replied: ‘Then if it does, 
your stockings let in the water,’’ which turned out to be a fact. 
T would have taken the wretched things off then and there but 
that they objected, and their objection held good; so all day 
long did I trudge along that river bank, with my nether limbs 
wet, cold, and benambed. So far, when the day’s doings came 
to be talked over, I had’nt been converted much to the cause of 
fly fishing. What I had done was to lose some dozens of 
Gallow’s pet flies—all of his own tying—walk fifteen or twenty 


miles in a miserable plight, find out that my stockings were 
failures, that wading was not all pleasure, and that a sixteen- 
foot salmon-rod is the most undesirable companion when one has 
to work one’s way along goat-paths, over slippery boulders, and 
amongst trees, bushes, and undergrowth. And no fish had left 
the Mawddach in response to our repeated invitations—not to be 
wondered at, as far as my clumsy attempts were concerned, but 
certainly disappointing with respect to Gallow, who really was a 
practised hand and a skilful fisherman. Already I yearned fora 
seat in a punt or on a bank, but buoyed myself up with antici- 
pations of doing better the following day. 


But the next day was a dies non ; the barometer had turned 
sulky and back to ‘‘rainy’’; the rain came down in torrents, 
and the rivers were cottee-coloured torrents. We had ascer- 
tained this much for ourselves, getting wet through being an 
operation rather esteemed than otherwise amongst the hills of 
North Wales. It did’nt matter so much, however, as I had 
been compelled to telegraph to town for another pair of stock- 
ings, and expected them to arrive by the morrow. In revenge 
for the rain we worried that idiotic barometer in a fashion which 
must have inspired it with the deadliest hatred of all fisherman 
in general, and of us in particular. 

The following day smiled upon us, but no stockings had 
arrived. The station-master hadn’t heard of any, nor had the 
head-porter, nor the under-porter, nor the boy who rang the 
bell; so the assumption was that they had not come. ‘‘ Never 
mind, old fellow,’’ said Gallow, ‘‘we can fish the bits that you 
can reach from the bank ; it will only give us a longer, and per- 
haps a pleasanter walk.’’ Well, longer it certainly was; but 
I’m not the least certain that it was a whit more agreeable than 
the first. In fact, it was decidedly, not to say deucedly, dis- 
agreeable. In the first place I was imbecile enough to wear a 
new pair of heavy shooting boots for the first time; this led to 
my feet getting blistered, and the blisters ‘‘ wearing off’’ until 
it was agony to move. A nice situation, six or seven miles from 
home; a broken, stony road to traverse; and no chance of 
meeting with any means of getting a lift. I was obliged to 
stand in my bath, and wait until those awful boots softened 
sufficiently for me to get them off, and then I found my feet 
absolutely raw. I was crippled for the time, and for some days, 
but still the thought of catching a real live salmon supported 
me. We hadn’t had a rise all day, and the fish were still living 
and growing bigger. By the bye, another pretty little incident 
of my second day’s salmon fishing must not escape unnoticed. 
Into the Mawddach flow various tributary streams which, as 
bridges are there almost unknown, have to be forded. Having 
those shooting boots on, it was impossible for me to wade, so in 
a weak moment I surrendered myself, and allowed Gallow to take 
me across, pick-a-back. Two of these brooks had been suc- 
cessfully crossed in this manner, but at the third disaster befel 
us. Why didn’t I remember that increasing years had led to 
my increase of substance—why not consider that as my carrier 
was, if anything of slighter build than myself, a ‘‘spill’’ was 
not an unlikely circumstance. You have guessed already what 
the catastrophe was. It was that sixteen-foot rod that did it. 
But for that we should have been safe, notwithstanding the 
extremely hazardous footing afforded by the rolling shingle. 
At the very moment when a forward movement was necessary 
for the preservation of an equilibrium, the top-joint caught in 
some boughs and—whop! splash! In far less time than it 
takes to tell, I was out on one bank, hopping about and nursing 
a bruised knee, while Gallow in deplorable plight waddled out 
of the stream on the other. Poor fellow, he had gone smack 
down on his face, and was wetted from crown to sole: there was 
something laughable nevertheless in the way in which the water 
slopped out of his fishing stockings at every stride, until they 
lost the appearance of old-fashioned bucket-boots which they 
had assumed. Tombstones, quite oblivious of any sentiment of 
sympathy or compassion, stood grinning like a juvenile Mephis- 
topheles, and this did not add to my pleasure. 

By the time I could get out again the prospects of sport had 
not improved; Gallow had been out day by day, and had suc- 
ceeded once in trapping a measly-looking thing of about a 
couple of pounds’ weight, which he said was a bull trout. Per- 
haps it was, in which case bull trout are not worth cooking. 
At length my new stockings came, and, like the others, proved 
hollow impostures, being about as much protection against the 
water as a landing net. We walked along the stream to the 
falls above Tyn-y-groes, and whipped the water with a per- 
severance worthy of a better cause; my flies managed to keep 
on a little longer than formerly, but all that I caught was 
bushes, trees, floating refuse, and occasionally my own garments. 
Then it began to dawn upon me that salmon fishing was a fraud, 
and a dislike, almost bordering upon hatred, arose in my breast 
for that sixteen-foot rod. 

And so day followed day without a material change of pro- 
gramme, saving the growing detestation of that rod, and of the 
whole business, until a month had worn itself away, and it 
was time for me to think of turning homewards. Often I had 
wished myself back amongst English-speaking folk (Welsh- 
English is not of the best) and some quiet nook on the Thames 
amongst the barbel, perch, or jack; or anywhere where fishing 
meant catching fish, sooner or later. We had caught no salmon, no 
one else had caught any—or, as the Teuton phrased it, ‘‘nobody 
got some.’’? It was a moot question with me whether there 
were any in the river, right away from Barmouth to the falls 
where the unworked gold mine is, until the water bailiff showed 
me—two! There they lay, black ugly creatures, as unlike the 
salmon of the fishmonger’s slab as anything one could concieve. 
The keeper said they were twelve pounders. I don’t know, and 
I don’t care whether they were fifty pounders; I could’nt get 
them, and I didn’t want them. 

At length the last day of my Welsh sojourn came; we 
followed the old routine, which consisted of walking several 
miles, losing several dozen flies (this on my part), getting soaked 
half-a-dozen times or thereabouts, and catching no salmon. It 
was just growing dark as I prepared to pack up, but the hope 
of ‘‘luck’’ that every true fisherman feels made me defer my 
last cast as late as possible. At length, with a sigh, I com- 
menced to wind in my line, finally, when just as it had 
straightened in the water there came a slight tug, and I felt 
that I had got a fish at last. 

It was my first salmon ! { 

And it was likewise a ‘‘ pink,’’ length from the eye to the 
tip of the tail, about four inches; weight, the fraction of an 
ounce. 

He went back into theriver with no yery pleasant blessing ; I 
went back to town by the earliest train, with no very pleasant 
blessing on the rivers Mawddach and Wnnion. 

My first salmon is likely to be my last; I am content with 
less noble fish—and more of them. PiumMet. 


Have rr ry your Hovsss.--Lamproucn’s Pyretic Saris 
is most agreeable and efficacious in preventing and curing Fevers, 
Eruptive Complaints, and inflammation. Use no substitute, for it is the 
only safe antidote, having peculiar and exclusive merits. It instantly 
relieves the most intense headache and thirst ; and, if given with lime-juice 
syrup, is a specific in gout and rheumatism. Sold by all Chemists, and the 
Maker, 113, Holborn-hill, London. Abyr. 


PROFESSOR PEPPER’S NEW ILLUSIONS AT THE 
POLYTECHNIC, 


Prorsssor Pepper has just entered upon an Easter Entertain- 
ment engagement, which may be regarded by his extensive 
circle of friends and admirers as his farewell appearance before 
his departure for the twelvyemonths’ tour in Australia, which he 
recently announced. When ‘‘ the ghost effect ’’ was first pro- 
duced at the Royal Polytechnic Institution all sight-seers were 
agog to behold the marvellous effects the newspapers recorded, 
and those of an ingenious turn of mind went again and again 
to try and solve the problem—including even such physicists 
as the late Professor Faraday—who at last {had to ask for an 
explanation. Those conyersant with the manipulative details of 
the ghost effects will readily see their way to the production of 
new marvels, but the public at large will be sadly puzzled to 
know how Professor Pepper can step out of blank space, and 
quietly walk towards his audience. A large room, isolated 
from the floor with phosphorescent green walls, occupies the 
centre of the stage of the large theatre; from this descends a 
flight of carpeted stairs. An apology being made for the Pro- 
fessor not having arrived, Professor Pepper’s well-known voice 
is immediately heard repudiating the idea that he ever kept an 
audience waiting, and with the announcement, ‘‘I am here !’’ 
he is visible in the very centre of the room, and immediately 
walks bodily forward, down the steps towards the footlights. 
This would be impossible according to the arrangement of the 
old ghost effect—/is image could appear and disappear, but his 
substance could not walk forth. As the reverse of this effect, 
Banquo’s ghost appears seated in the chair at the 
back of the room, rises, walks forward, steps back- 
ward, and instantly disappears in the very centre of the 
chamber, evaporating into space, is the only correct expression. 
that could be employed for describing this illusion. First, a 
basket, suspended by a cord from the ceiling of the mysterious 
chamber, is filled with oranges, and instantaneously these are 
converted into pots of Moir’s marmalade. When these are re- 
moved, a puppy appears as the occupant of the basket. Every 
care is taken to prove the substantial character of these objects. 
Many other startling illusions are promised as the outcrop of 
this patented apparatus, which is the joint invention of Mr. J. 
J. Walker, the well-known organ-builder, and Professor 
Pepper. It was well remarked that this new arrangement is 
admirably adapted for dramatic requirements on the stage. 
That ingenious mechanician, Mr. Pichler, introduces an arrange- 
ment by which portraits of well-known public men are traced 
upon the large screen. This is called the ‘‘ Portrait Limner.’’ 
Another illusion well deserves attention from the clever manner 
in which it is carried out, and the accompanying songs are ren- 
dered, is ‘‘The Zoocephalic Troupe,’’ in which living heads 
appear attached to miniature marionette bodies with ludicrous 
effect. Mr. A. Douglass is the inventor and worker of this 
ingenious arrangement. Messrs. King, Hepworth, and others 
add interesting screen-illustrated lectures to the Easter 
novelties. 


THE INTERNATIONAL GUN AND POLO CLUB. 


Desrrre a keen north-east wind, with intervals of heayy rain, 
the International Gun and Polo Club met in Preston Park, 
Brighton, where there was a numerous assemblage to witness 
the sports in the polo arena. The programme was a most 
attractive one, and besides the tilting, tent-pegging, polo pony 
racing, &c., there were three teams entered for the International 
Polo Cup, valued at 25 guineas—viz., the Dwarfs, the Cam- 
bridge University, and the 5th Royal Irish Lancers. The two 
first-named teams were drawn to play first, and shortly after 
half-past two, although at the time it was raining hard, they 
opened the ball. Mr. E. H. Baldock captained the Dwarts, 
who played in black and white, his confréres being Mr. A. R. Peat, 
Mr. A. E. Peat, Mr. J. E. Peat, and Mr. W. Anderson; 
Mr. J. D. Barry acting as their umpire. The Cambridge 
University was represented by Mr. W. E. C. Ellis (captain), 
Mr. 8. C. C. Currie, Mr. C. A. Wood, Mr. C. C. Ellis, and Mr. 
H. R. Jameson; Mr. E. H. Loxdale officiated as their umpire, 
and their colours were maroon and yellow. From the outset it 
was apparent that the Dwarfs were much the stronger team, and 
although the Cambridge men played exceedingly well together, 
still they lacked the dash and jinesse of their more experienced 
opponents, who at the expiration of an hour were left the victors, 
winning somewhat easily. The 5th Royal Irish Lancers—con- 
sisting of Captain Paley, Captain J. 8. Benyon, Mr. J. G. 
Spicer, Mr. L. H. Jones, and Mr. Cosmo Little, who had drawn 
a bye—subsequently competed with the Dwarfs for the handsome 
silver cup, and the struggle for the possession of this trophy was 
one of the best ever witnessed on a polo field. On both sides the 
play was particularly brilliant, the magnificent form shown by 
Mr. Baldock and the Messrs. Peat being for a time nearly counter- 
balanced by that of their adversaries. The Dwarfs, however, were 
eventually the winners, scoring four goals to one. For tilting atthe 
ring there were 12 entries, nine of whom took part in the competi- 
tion. Capt. Paley, Capt. Benyon, Mr. J. E. Peat, and Capt. 
R. M. West, after their three rides, were on even terms; but in 
the end Captain Paley, who cleverly took a couple of rings in 
one ride, was awarded the silver prize. A polo pony race of a 
quarter of a mile for a silver cup resulted in favour of Captain 
Paley’s Mickey Free, who defeated Mr. H. D. Brocklehurst’s 
Butley by two lengths, after a very close and exciting race; 
Mr. J. 8. Spicer’s Fidget was third—eight starting. The prizes 
of the above events were then presented by Captain G. V. 
Macdonald, and this brought the afternoon’s amusement to a 
conclusion. So heavy was the rain at one time that it was de- 
cided to postpone the tent-pegging competition and polo pony 
show until to-day, when, in addition, there will be another 
important polo match, in which the whole of the competitors 
engaged to-day will take part, and the band of the 5th Royal 
Trish Lancers will again be in attendance. 


The shooting competition for the magnificent prizes presented 
by the club took place in an adjoining part of the park. ‘The 
attendance was far larger than could be anticipated, considering 
the adverse weather. Myr. Edmunds and Mr. Maas tied for the 
Easter Cup by killing six birds each, and when shooting off at 
27 yards, Mr. Edmunds won the cup and £20 by killing five 
birds; Mr. Maas taking the second prize, an elegant objet dat. 
A £2 sweepstakes at 27 yards was divided between Mr. Ray and 
Mr. H. Rae Reid. Several other sweepstakes were also decided. 
The shooting for the Free Prize to-day commences at 12.30, and 
the sports in the polo arena, which bid fair to be very exciting, 
at 2.30. 


Sozopont.—The peerless liquid Dentifrice; its use imparts 
the most fragant breath; it beautifies, cleanses, and preseryes the 
teeth in a surprising manner. It gives a delightfully fresh taste and feeling 
to the mouth, removing all Tartar and Scurf from the Teeth, completely 
arresting the progress of decay, and whitening such parts as have already 
become black by decay or neglect. Impure breath caused by Bad Teeth, 
Tobacco, Spirits, or catarrh is neutralised by Sozodont. The price of the 
Fragant Sozodont is 3s. 6d., put up in large bottles, fitted with patent 
sprinklers for applying the liquid to the tooth-brush. Hach bottle 3s 
enclosed in a handsome toilet box. Sold by all Chemists and Perfumers, 
and by Joun M. Ricuarps, Great Russell-street, London. Observe the 
Name Sozopont on the box, label, and bottle.-—Apvr. 
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TEAL) 


CARSONS’ 


Patronised by HER MAJESTY the QUEEN. 


The British Government. 


| One Cwt. and Oil Mixture 


| Carriage Free. 


WOOD 


The Indian Government. 
IS EXTENSIVELY 


eR Ee: the PRINCE of WALES. 


The Colonial Governments. 

USED FOR 

@ OEE 12) © @ees 
IT IS SPECIALLY 


IE 15) @)ANi, ds) 350) 0b Qa 
Sold in all Colours. 


ALL KINDS OF 


WWE @ EUR - 
APPLICABLE TO 


PAINT. 


H.R.H. the DUKE of EDINBURGH. 
15,000 of the Nobility, ( 


rentry, and Clergy. 


DISCOUNT— 
5 PER CENT. FOR CASH. 


Se @ aN eae CoMeEo. 


Prices, Patterns, and Tes stimonials Free. 


WALTER CARSON & SONS, 


LA BELLE SAUVAGE YARD, LUDGATE HILL, LONDON, EC. 


21, BACHELORS’ WALK, DUBLIN. 


GARDNERS’ DINNER & TABLE GLASS SERVICES. 


FREE, GRACEFUL, AND ORIGINAL DESIGNS OF 
DINNER 


*The Lansdowne 555850) 


*The Eccles...... "313 6 
*The Indiana... PQ 
* 2The Bamboo... 7 
The Kaolin A146 


SERVICES OF THE BEST STONE CHINA. 
£E SDHesDaMish scien eat sier tute nian £5 5 


The Japanese Bamboo 
The Sevres ............... 
The Humming Birds, everest 

* Can also be had in Blue and White. 


GARDNERS, Glass and China Manufacturers, 


UNEQUALLED VALUE, FROM £3 3s. 


453 and 454, 


THE SET FOR TWELVE 


PERSONS COMPLETE. 


TABLE GLASS SERVICES OF THE BEST CRYSTAL. 


Plain Light Stem Glass .... 

Tngraved 

Richly Cut Glass a 
Tlustrated Glass stg Post Free. 


Seat £3 5 6 

¢ - 8 6 

510 0 

Coloured TAUDOEE aphic ee of Dinner Ware Post Free. 
PER CENT. 


ASH DISCOUNT 15 


WEST STRAND, CHARING CROSS. 


TABLE D’HOTE (for Ladies 
and Gentlemen) from 6.30 till 
8 o'clock, 3s. 6d. 

BUFFET (open from 10 a.m., 
till midnight), for Light Re- 
freshment Luncheons served 
from 12 till 3 o’clock. 

SMOKING ROOM combines 
elegance with comfort and 
efficient ventilation. 


SPIERS & POND’S 


GAIETY RESTAURANT, : 


STRAND. 


SPIERS & POND’S 


HOLBORN VIADUCT HOTEL, 


HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON. 
For FAMILIES and GENTLEMEN. 


GRILL ROOM, for Lun- 
cheons, Dinners, and Suppers, 
from Noon till Midnight for 
Ladies and Gentlemen. 


N.B.—The various departments 
are entirely available equally 
for Lapres and GENTLEMEN, 
but Gentlemen only are served 
AFTER 8 P.M. IN THE BUFFET. 


SPIERS & POND'S 


CRITERION 


TABLE D'HOTE 3s. 6d. 


(Regent Circus, Piccadilly). 


from 5.80 till 8 o'clock. 


LE DINER PARISIEN, 5s. 


(Atso on Sunpays Av 6 P.M.) 


MANUFACTURERS 


PATENT PARQUET 
FLOORING. 


HOWARD & SONS, 


MANUFACTURERS 


ARTISTIC WOOD 
CHIMNEY PIECES 


By STEAM POWER. 


CABINET MAKERS, UPHOLSTERERS and DECORATORS, 


25, 


26, 


and 27, BERNERS STREET, LONDON, 


AN 


OWLAND’S 
MACASSAR) OIL 
preserves and beautifies the 
s» hair, prevents its falling off 
> or turning grey, eradicates 
‘scurf and dandriff, and 
renders the hair beautifully 
soft, pliable, and glossy ; 
while it is especially recom- 
mended for 


HILDREN, as 
forming the basis of 
eautiful head of hair, 
8s. 6d., 7s., 10s. 6d., and 
21s. per bottle. ROW- 
LAND’S EUKONTA is a 
new and fragrant toilet powder, specially recommended 
to ladies as being a most pure and fragrant article. 
2s. 6d, per box. Sold by Chemists. 


5 [aes GILLOTT’S 


Steen PENS. 


Sold by all Stationers throughout the world, 


JETTINE, The Ladies’ Polish. 


The Only Dressing which 
does not Injure the 
Leather. 

Produces a perfectly black 
and permanent gloss, which 
will not rub off even when 
wetted, nor soil the most 
delicate article of dress, 

It is invaluable for Ladies’ 
and Children’s Boots and 


Shoes, Waist Belts, ‘Tra- 
» yelling Bags, &c. Each 
Ty 4 bottle contains a sponge 


mounted and ready for use; 
thus JETTINE may be 


hands. 

Its unrivalled success has 
called up several worthless 
and injurious imitations, 
against which ladies are 
earnestly cautioned. 

JET TINE may be ob- 
tained through ony: respect- 
able Bootmaker, Perfumer 
or Chemist, but ladies ex- 
periencing difficulty in pro- 
curing a regular supply are 
requested to, communicate 
with the Sole Wholesale 
Agents for Great Britain, 


E. PENTON & SON, 


51 & 53, Cuartorre Sr. .» Firzroy 8q., Lonpon. 


COU 


applied without soiling the 


OROIDE GOLD JEWELLERY, 


(ReGISTERED.) 


THE ONLY PERFECT SUBSTITUTE 
FOR 18-CARAT GOLD. 


Full Illustrated Price Lists and Opinions of the 
Press free per post. 


WATCHES, equal to 18-carat. 
movement, jeweled in 4 holes. Open face, 21s., 
2585s Hunters, 830s. Keyless action, 8 jewels, 50s. 
Ladies’ and Gentlemen's sizes, free and safe per 
post (registered), 6d. extra. 

ALBERTS, in all the latest fine gold patterns 
nor Ladies and Gentlemen, 5s., 7s. 6d., 10s. 6d. post 
ree, 


LONG CHAINS, 10s. 6d., 12s. 6d., 15s. 
NECKLETS, 5s. 6d., 7s. 6d., 10s. 6d. 


LINKS, STUDS, SOLITAIRES, 2s.6d., 
8s., 38. 6d. per Set. 


Horizontal 


Every Article of Jewellery free and safe per post. 
Intustratep Price Lisr Post Free. 
P.0.0. payable at Exhibition-road, South Kensington. 


Cc. C. ROWE, 


88, BROMPTON ROAD, LONDON, 


A. FURTWANGLER, 
165a, STRAND 


(NEAR SOMERSET HOUSE). 
SILVER WATCHES, from 35s. to £10. 
GOLD WATCHES, from 638s. to £50. 
“LOCKS and TIMEPIECES, from 12s. to £40, 


YOLD and SILVER JEWELLERY, in great variety, 
and in the newest designs. 


No ee S WHISKIES. 


“BEST OLD IRISH,” 
AND 
“ BEST ISLAY MALT,” 
20s. per Gallon ; 40s. per Dozen, 


Are the produce of the old-fashioned 

POT STILLS, softened and mellowed by 

age only. 

88, Wellington Street, Covent Garden, 
20, Sloane Street, Knightsbridge. 
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MRS. 


It 


strengthener of the Hair. 
riority and Excellence are established 
throughout the World. 


“ Perfection.” 


S. A. ALLEN’S 


World’s 


Hair Restorer 


Never fails to restore Grey Hair to its 
youthful colour, imparting to it new 
life, growth, and lustrous beauty. Its 
action is certain and thorough, quickly 
banishing greyness. 


It is not a Dye. 
itself the natural 
Its Supe- 


ever proves 


The genuine only in Pink Wrappers. 


Sold by all Chemists and Perfumers, 


“MISTERTON,” the 


Waterloo Cup Winner 


Just Published, Engraved by the eee Engraver, W. H. Hunt, and Coloured by a first-rate Artist. 


Size 26 by 18. 


MASTER McGRATH, DONALD, 


7s. 6d. 


HONEYMOON; and COOMASSIE, 


The five Dogs will 2 sent carriage free for 15: 
Every description of Sporting Pictures in stock at the Peat prices. 


GEO. REES, 


bb. 7S'TR AN D.. 


WHOLESALE DEPARTMENT, 41, 42, 43, RUSSELL STREET, COVENT GARDEN. 


“ ABSOLUTELY PURE.” See Analyses 
Sent post free on application. 


ELLIS’S 
AERATED 
WATERS. 


See Analyses, 


ELLIS’S 
RUTHIN 
WATERS. 


REGISTERED, 


‘Healthy and delicious.” 
Soda, Potash, Seltzer, Lemonade, and also water 


without Alkali. For Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithia 
and Potash Water. Corks branded— R. ELLIS and 
SON, RUTHIN,” and every Label bears their Trade 
Mark. 

Sold Everywhere and Wholesale of 


R. ELLIS AND SON, 
RUTHIN, NORTH WALES. 


London Agents: W. BEST and SONS, Henrietta- 
street, Cayendish-square. 


DINNEFOBD’S S MAGNESIA. 


The Medical Profession for over mBorty eats have 
approved of this pure solution as the best remedy for 
ACIDITY of the STOMACH, HEART- 
BURN, HEADACHE, GOUT, and 
INDIGESTION, 


and as the safest Aperient for Delicate Constitutions, 
Ladies, Children and Infants. 


DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. 


UT TONS 


DEAUTIFULELOWER SEEDS 


SUTTON & SONS, 


THE QUEEN’S SEEDSMEN, 
READING. 
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AFTER A MOUNTAIN STORM. 


